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CHAPTER L 

THir LETTEfi. 

Ida did not, as on former occasions, retreat 
to her room to give way to feelings of doubt 
and wretchedness. The first, after the 
declaration made by her father, was at 
an end; and fi*om the last she steadily re- 
solved to escape through her own agency. 
An emotion of indignant resentment swelled 
at her heart; she saw her affections and 
free-will set at naught, and her name 
compromised without hesitation or apology; 
and a proud consciousness of her power over 
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her future destiny invested her with a strength 
to which, despite her bold seeming, she had 
not previously attained. She walked com- 
posedly to the hall-table, effaced the name of 
Mr. Elphinstone from the visiting-book, and 
desired a servant to carry it without delay to 
the breakfast-room, after which she proceeded 
to her own apartment to meditate upon her 
future line of conduct. Convinced as she was 
of the sincerity of Elphinstone's affection, it 
irked her proud nature -to condescend, after 
her resolute refusal to quit her father's roof 
with him as a fugitive, to volunteer even under 
the present cirottmstances a retractation of her 
denial. She painfully felt that so extreme a 
step could be rendered endurable to her own 
sense of delicacy and self-respect only by the 
earnest pleadings of the man for whom she 
was about to sacrifice all her long-cherished 
dreams of prosperity and filial duty ; and 
although while smarting under the first sting 
of wounded pride, she had resolved to emanci- 
pate herself ait once by uniting her fate with 
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that of Mr. Elphinstone, she had no sooner 
seated herself at her desk than the difficulty 
of declaring her determination rushed upon 
her in its ,full f(M*ce, and dyed her cheek 
and brow with crimson. A thousand possi- 
bilities swept across her imagination, and al- 
most maddened her. What if his prudence, 
and the representations of his calculating rela- 
tives, should have produced a change in his 
sentiments — ^what would then be her position? 
Would she not be an object of scorn to the 
world, and degraded for ever in her own eyes? 
The thought was a bitter one; she flung down 
her pen : she felt as though she had not cou- 
rage to brave such a contingency; and she 
was still wavering between love and pride, 
when Mademoiselle Seraphine entered the 
room, and with a significant smile laid down 
a note beside her, saying as she did so : 

"I trust that Madame will not be dis- 
pleased, but I have promised to convey an 
answer to Monsieur.'' 

"From whom did you receive this?" in- 

e2 
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quired Miss Trevanion, who had instantly 
recognized the handwriting of her lover. 

" From a gentleman who is now waiting in 
his boat upon the river ; " was the reply of the 
soubrette ; " I had gone down to the hermi- 
tage for some clematis for the jardinikre of 
Madame ; of course I asked no questions— ^/i^ 
suis trop discritej although I comprehended at 
once that he was a messenger from milord.'' 

" I will return an answer an hour hence, 
Mademoiselle ;" said her mistress ; " I presume 
that the gentleman, be he who he may, is 
not in haste." 

"He said that he would wait Madame's 
pleasure." 

" Such being the case, you had better com- 
plete the task upon which you were engaged ; 
I will summon you when my letter is written, 
should it be necessary to send a reply;" said 
Ida, controlling her agitation ; " although it 
appears to me a very extraordinary method of 
communication, for which I can only account 
by supposing, that the cu'cumstance of seeing 
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you upon the spot must have induced the 
bearer of the note before me to spare himself 
the trouble of landing, and coming up to the 
house." 

^^Peut4tre ;" said the soubrette with a pecu- 
liar accent. 

" What can you possibly mean by that very 
significant ^perhaps/ Mademoiselle? "demanded 
Miss Trevanion haughtily ; ^^ Do you mean to 
infer that you suspect me of being engaged in 
a clandestine correspondence ? " 

" I am sorry to have displeased Madame ;" 
replied the wily French woman with well-acted 
humility ; " but as I learnt from the ma^tre- 
d'hStel that Monsieur had desired that all let- 
ters addressed to Madame should be delivered 
only to himself, and that two had already been 
received which had not been given to me to 
carry to Madame, I thought that perhaps 
Milord " 

" Enough, enough, Mademoiselle ;" said her 
mistress, with difficulty repressing her indigna- 
tion at this new outrage; ** Be good enough 
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to form no conjectures which may, and in all 
probal)ilit7 must^ turn out to be erroneous. 
Do as I haye directed,, and when I again re- 
quire your presence I will summon you." 

As the soubrette disappeared, Ida tore open 
the letter. 

"What am I to understand?" wrote Mr. 
Elphinstone ; " why have you so suddenly and 
so eruelly discarded me ? Oh, Ida, beloved of 
my soul, you little know the heart which you 
are torturing. Not one word in 'reply to my 
letters — ^no token of your continued affection 
to sustain me during the Htter interval of 
suspense and trial to which you have yourself 
condemned me. How have I deserved this ? 
Is not your love the very principle of my 
existence ? and will you not, by assuring me 
of its continuance, enable me to bear our pain- 
ful separation? Oh, did you only know — 
could you only suspect — ^all that I endure, 
surely you would not sacrifice me to the vain 
prejudices of the world which you have been 
taught to worship, but which can never render 
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ev^ to you tb^ homage of a true and loyal 
heart like that which you are ao coldly castmg 
£rom yott« Onoe more I aak — can you^ aud 
will yoa resign it for my sake ? Have you 
sufficient faith in my honour and in my affection 
to trust your destiny in my hands ? Forgive 
me for thus urging you, but I am maddened by 
doubts and fear% which not even the conscious- 
ness of your pure and truthful nature suffices 
to dispel Banished from your preseuce — 
deprived of the solace of fbasting my eyes 
upon the characters traced by your hand, life 
itselfhas become odious to me. It will cost 
me a severe effort to approach your father's 
house like a criminal dreading detection ; to 
skulk about his premises, and to bribe one of 
Ins menials-— but I have resolved to do even 
this, much as it revolts my sense of right, in 
order to assure myself that this appeal at least 
will reach you. Do not refuse me a reply — - 
let V me know my fate, whatever you have 
decreed. It is for you to decide whether we 
are to be separated for ever, with that bitter 
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golf^ the world, between us; or if, despising 

the vain gauds of that same hollow world, you 

will make a home of peace and love in my 

affection/' 

" Sydney." 

There was no hesitation now in the 
demeanour of Miss Trevanion ; with a firm and 
rapid hand she truced line after line, until she 
had revealed to her expectant lover every 
circumstance which had occured since their 
last meeting, and assured him 'of the full and 
perfect confidence with which she should unite 
her destiny to his. She told him too, her projects 
for the future, and bade him trust to her 
firmness for their accomplishment. " Fear not 
that I shall hesitate or quail before the diffi- 
culties which may present themselves ;'' she 
said in conclusion; ^^the bad faith and 
treachery of those by whom I am surrounded 
exonerate me in my own eyes. I shall go to you 
poor alike in wealth and Mends, but the riches 
of your love will more than compensate for all 
other privations. But remember, Sydney, how 
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solemnly you have sworn that the love, which, 
when once I shall have become your wife, will 
absorb my whole being, shall never fail me; — 
remember how solemnly I have on my part 
assured you that misery and ruin beyond your 
wildest fears, would and must be the result of 
your falsehood ; and if you feel the faith in the 
stability of your affection which I am willing 
to place in it, wait undoubtingly until the 
moment I shall have appointed for our final 
meeting, and I will become yours for ever." 

^^ Deliver this letter to the person who 
awaits it. Mademoiselle;" she said, as the 
French woman appeared in obedience to her 
summons; ^^I have taken care that you 
shall not be subjected to the same trouble for 
the foture ; and am sorry to hUve detained the 
messenger so long on this occasion." 
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CHAPTER IL 

THE JEWEL CASKET. 

Althocgh Mr. Trevanion had, as we have 
shewn, coldly discouraged all allusion to his 
estranged relatives when the subject of a re- 
conciliation was mooted by the warm-hearted 
Mr. Plumbtree, yet the knowledge that his 
uncle was not only in town, but that he had 
acknowledged himself interested in the welfare 
of those of whom he had during so many years 
affected to have forgotten the existence, flat- 
tered his self-love, and occupied his thoughts. 
He was well aware that had he been worsted 
in his struggle with the world, neither Sir 
Jasper, nor his haughty wife, would have 
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deigned to have made a single enquiry into his 
fate ; and it was consequently with a feeling 
of natural and pardonable exultation that he 
dwelt upon the social advantages by which he 
was surrounded^ and remembered that he 
owed them all to his own indomitable energy 
and perseverance. 

^^Aye/' he murmured to himself^ with a 
proud smile; ^^He has learnt, at last, 
that the boy whom he thrust forth^ and to 
whom he would fain have denied even the 
name which was his Urthright, no longer 
needs the support that he so ruthlessly with- 
held : he has heard too, as it would seem, 
that I have a daughter, whose hand is sought 
by some of the proudest of the land ; and, 
who knows? he may perhaps covet it for 
his son — for the boy who stands between me 
and the fond hopes which I once indulged ; 
but he has still to learn that I have a new 
triumph in store, and it is now his turn to feel 
the pang of disappointment ; or it may be that 
long ere this, the gossip of the town has taught 
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him that the child of the neglected Hubert 
Trevanion is about to become a peeress ! Well 
may he seek for his parverme wife the honour 
of such an alliance ; but let him not imagine 
that I have either forgotten or forgiven the 
wrong which I experienced at her hands. It 
rankles yet, and it shall be avenged. It is 
well that they are here ; just so would I that 
it should be. As the betrothed bride of an 
earl, Ida will excite even more than her usual 
meed of admiration at court, and it is there 
that they will meet for the first time. Acci- 
dent has favoured me in this, at least ; and the 
obscure country dame will be taught to feel 
her insignificance beside the fashion and favour 
of my high-bred daughter." 

Carried away by his soaring fancies, Mr. 
Trevanion lost sight for a time of the diffi- 
culties which yet presented themselves to his 
darling project in the resolute attitude assumed 
by the young lady herself; satisfied that by 
giving a premature publicity to Lord Down- 
mere's addresses, he should compel his daugh- 
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ter to obedience, aiid cause her to sacrifice bej* 
affections to her regard for the opinion of the 
world, he almost succeeded in divesting him- 
self of all anxiety upon the subject. He had 
carefully intercepted the letters of Elphinstone, 
and he trusted that the mere suspicion of his 
neglect would excite her indignation, and 
mould her to his own will. Of any- ftirther 
interference on the part of Lady Mary Brook- 
lands he had no fear, as he had not been for so 
many years domesticated with that very self- 
seeking individual without appreciating at 
their just value the qualities of her heart and 
mind. That she would have encouraged by 
every means in her power a marriage between 
her needy nephew and his heiress, he well 
knew ; but he was also quite aware that the 
threat which he had held out of discarding 
Ida for ever in the event of disobedience, had 
worked a decided change in her ladyship's 
sentiments and views. Thus, then, he believed 
himself secure ; and disregarding the xxndx^- 
guised repugnance of Ida, he insisted that ber 
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preparations for the birthday presentation 
should be of the most costly and expensive 
kind. 

Hitherto, guided by her own judicious and 
unerring taste, Miss Trevanion had on such 
occasions studiously avoided all affectation of 
display ; nor had her father sought to change 
her resolution, although his pride would not 
permit him to acquiesce in her reasons for a 
simplicity of attii'e, which he considered mis- 
placed ; on this occasion, however, he forbade 
all opposition ; and, heedless of her entreaties, 
he sternly commanded that his will should be 
obeyed. 

Sick at heart, and burthened by a painfiil 
consciousness of the bitter disappointment 
which she was about to inflict upon his pride, 
Ida was dragged by her officious chaperone 
from one emporium of vanity to another, and 
daily compelled to listen for hours to discus- 
sions in which, although she was herself their 
object, she could not even affect an interest ; 
and thus the time wore wearily on until the 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 15 

day drew near which was to be turning-point 
of her whole after-existence. 

The house was full of upholsterers and flo- 
rists preparing for the Mey and scarcely an 
apartment remained uninvaded; even in her 
own room the wretched girl could with diffi- 
culty succeed in securing herself from intru- 
sion ; md yet what fearful need she had of 
solitude 1 A& she gazed wildly about her, her 
breath came quick and short, and the hot 
blood throbbed Hke a lava-tide in her aching 
temples. Scattered over the chairs and sofas 
lay the rich satins and tissues which seemed 
to mock at her misery, and to deepen the sin«- 
fulness of the act to which she had pledged 
herself. At times she clenched her hands 
fiercely together, as though she would have 
clutched and rent them; and at others the 
large tears coursed slow and cold down her 
pallid cheeks, and a faintness as of death 
appeared to paralyse her spirit, as she sat 
with her gaze rivetted upon the ground, buried 
in her own miserable thoughts. Yet still she 
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did not waver ; her heart was firm even while 
she acknowledged to herself that the pang was 
a more bitter one than she had feared ^ " My 
mother — ^my poor mother !" was the voiceless 
cry of that smitten heart ; " who will she have 
to love her when I am gone?" Could she 
have detected one look of affection, one symp- 
tom of sympathy on the stem countenance of 
her father, as pale and sad ^e met him day 
by day when the family assembled at their 
hurried meals, she felt that she could have 
flung herself on her knees before him, and 
once more urged him not to drive her to an act 
of desperation unworthy of herself; but Mr. 
Trevanion continued calm and cold, and vouch- 
safed no comment on her altered appearance. 

The conversation at table turned wholly 
on the arrangements for the ball, and was in- 
terspersed with the querulous complaints of 
her mother, whose comfort had been invaded, 
and whose suggestions had been treated with 
disregard. Like all weak people Mrs. Tre- 
vanion visited her annoyance upon those whom 
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she could blame without fear of reprisal ; and 
thiis^ not daring to reproach either her hus- 
band 09 Lady Mary, she poured forth the 
diluted vials of her wrath upon her daughter, 
to whom she found it expedient to attribute 
her privations and mortification. Ida, who 
had everything her own way, might have con- 
trived to leave her morning-room undisturbed, 
but Ida had been spoiled by over-indulgence, 
and thought only of her own convenience. 
Ida had no consideration for her, and was so 
engrossed by her anticipated pleasures that 
she quite overlooked the fact that her mother 
had some right to consideration and respect ; 
but perhaps she was wrong to expect it under 
the circumstances, when the head of Ida was 
half-turned by the prospect before her. 

Those only who have been subjected to 
such an ordeal as this, when their hearts were 
bursting with a hidden grief, can appreciate 
the feeling with which her victim listened to 
her senseless upbraidings, and sought to ap- 
pease her anger; how truly could she have 

yoL. II. 
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assured her that her petty sorrows, irksome as 
they might be to bear, were but as atoms 
beside the one great miseiy by which ^e was 
herself borne down ; but her lips were sealed ; 
and when she could have cried aloud for mercy 
even from the very depths of her spirit, she 
bowed her head, and suffered in silence. 

At length the eventM day arrived; and 
great was the exultation of Mademoiselle Sera- 
phine when, on presenting herself to dress her 
young lady for court, she placed upon the 
toilette a casket which had just arrived as an 
offering from the Earl of Downmere, and 
which contained a magnificent parure of opals 
and pearls. 

^^ Mais c'est vraiment superbeT' she ex- 
claimed, holding the costly gems against the 
light ; " Madame sera ravissante I En voild 
pour au mains mille livres — et d'v/n go&t/ — 
d'mgoiur 

Ida shuddered, and turned away. "Ar* 
range my hair as simply as circumstances wUl 
permit;" she said languidly; "I shall be 
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weighed down by finery, which your good 
taste must subdue as far as may be possible. 
That tinsel trumpery upon my dress annoys 
me ; remove it, Mademoiselle, and replace it 
by something less obtrusive." 

" Mais^ Madame " 

" You will oblige me by obeying my direc- 
tions ;" interposed Miss Trevanion in a tone of 
decision, which her attendant well knew that it 
was vain to dispute. 

" Madame must then choose between white 
roses and pomegranate blossoms ;" was the sul- 
len reply ; " it will be impossible to loop this 
silver blonde with any other colour." 

"You are right;" said Ida with a faint 
smile; "the white roses are precisely suited 
to the occasion." 

' " But Madame will of course permit me to 
arrange this ^iWancfe in her hair;" persisted 
the femrm-de'duimhrej as she pointed to a dia- 
dem contained in the jewel-case of the earl ; 
" to match the ornaments upon her robe?" 

" I shall not wear them ;" was the indifferent 
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reply, as Miss Trevanion closed the casket, 
and thrust it from her ; " my mother has been 
kind enough to offer me the loan of her dia- 
monds, and I could not pay her so poor a 
compliment as to appear in any others." 

'/ A la bonne heure r ejaculated the French 
woman, whose personal vanity was involved in 
the appearance of her mistress ; and without 
further opposition the toilette of the young 
lady was completed. 

And very lovely were the face and figure 
reflected in the cheval glass, when tiiie task of 
the accomplished Mademoiselle Seraphine was 
brought to a close. It is true that the cheek 
of Ida was very pale, and her whole appear- 
ance languid and subdued, but this circum- 
stance rather tended to enhance than to dimi- 
nish the peculiar style of her beauty. With 
her dark hair parted smoothly across her brow,- 
cinctured by a bandeau of brilliants, from 
which the white plumes fell back like a shower 
of mist ; the girdle of her costly robe fastened 
by a single diamond of great size and price, 
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and her snowy train looped by hedge-roses, she 
was indeed the very perfection of queen-like 
loveliness ; and for a moment even her voluble 
attendant gazed upon her in silent admira- 
tion. 

^^Sont-eUes belles j ces Anglaisesf* was her 
mental ejaculation, as she handed to her mis- 
tress her gloves and bouquet on the announce- 
ment of the carriage; when Miss Trevanion 
proceeded to the apartment of her mother, as 
.was her usual custom, to give and receive a 
parting kiss. 

"Well, Ida;" exclaimed Mrs. Trevanion 
with unusual animation as she saw her ap- 
proach; "you are come at last to show me 
Lord Downmere's present. How do the opals 
suit your dress ? But, bless me, child, you 
have not put them on ! And you have ruined 
both your skirt and train by removing the sil- 
ver ribbons. What can you mean by wastmg 
so much money ? And why did you not weat 
your opals?" 

" Because, mother ;" replied the young lady 
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with a sad mule ; '' I felt happier in these 
jewels which belong to you*'* 

^^ Nonsense ;'' said Mrs. Tievani<m qnem- 
loosly; ^^I wanted to see what his lordsh^ 
had sent to you, and yon seem to take a plea- 
sure in disappointing me.^ 

^^ So &r fix>ni it,** was the rejoinder of Ida, 
a^ she pressed her lips upon the brow of her 
mother ; " that yon have only to desire Sera- 
phine to bring them to you, when yon can 
inspect them at your leisure. Indeed, you 
will do me a fevour if you will aVow me to 
leave them in your custody.'* 

"Well, then, ring the bell, .*nd give your 
orders, only let me see them at once;'' was the 
impatient reply ; '^ and now go, for you must 
be keeping Lady Mary waiting." 

With a weary sigh Miss Trevanion obeyed. 
No kind wish, no exulting assurance from a 
mother's lips went with her ; no comment had 
been elicited by her heavy eye and pallid 
cheek, no return of her endearment had been 
offered; and as she descended the staircase 
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which was ab*eady garlanded with flowers, and 
starred with minute lampions in preparation 
for the festival of the night, her heart swelled 
ahnost to bursting, and it was only by a violent 
effort that she drove back the tears which fain 
would have forced a passage. 

" Not one memory of affection to bear away 
with me;" she murmured to herself; "not 
one ! But perhaps it is better so ; I shall not 
break one loving heart; I shall not betray 
one trusting spirit. A few glittering baubles 
will sujBBce to supply my place— I shall be 
soon discarded and forgotten !*' 

And the radiant being who felt and reflected 
thus, was decked in diamonds and wreathed 
with roses I 

In the hall. Miss Trevanion encountered her 
chaperone, stately in purple velvet and antique 
point. As her beautiflil charge approached 
her. Lady Mary gave one rapid glance over 
her person, by which she instantly detected 
the Mure of all her laborious arrangements, 
but she vouchsafed no remark upon the sub- 
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ject; and ere long the well-appointed equipage 
with its occupants whirled through the gates 
upon its courtly errand. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE BIRTHDAY. 

Mb. Teetanion had calculated correctly. The 
intelligence of his daughter's betrothal to Lord 
Downmere had circulated throughout all the 
circles likely to take an interest in the event ; 
and great^ consequently^ was the curiosity ex- 
cited by her appearance. As is usual in cases 
of the kind there were many who pitied her^ 
or who affected to do so, for her folly in obyi- 
ously sacrificing her happiness to rank ; while 
there were not wanting others who laughed at 
the short-sightedness of the old earl, and pro- 
I^eded for him a future little flattering to either 
party. 
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" A wretched m&alUancey to say the least 
of it ;" sneered a dowager duchess with three 
unmarried daughters; ^^the girl was well 
enough as an acquaintance, although it cannot 
be denied that Lady Mary Brooklands has 
overacted her part by thrusting her into the 
society where one has met her ; but for a 
man of Lord Downmere's station to marry 
her is really too bad. This levelling system is 
hateful, and I quite expect that if it is not 
soon put a stop to, we shall have our sons 
looking for wives among our dairy-maids." 

^^ My dear duchess ;" said a gaunt and titled 
spinster, with the blood of the iBruce in her 
swollen veins; "I am glad to hear you so 
hotly denounce these frightful innovations; 
I have always discountenanced them, and I 
always shall." 

^* But you will at least admit, Lady Mar- 
garet," interposed a young guardsman, upon 
whose arm she leant ; ^^ that the bride elect is 
very beautiful." 

^^ I will admit nothing of the kind, Captain 
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Clavering f said his companion tartly ; ^^ she 
is as pale as a corpse.^ 

^^And her diamonds!" exclaimed the 
duchess in an accent of affected disgust ; ^^ can 
you imagine such presumption ! She plays 
the peeress a little prematurely ; but I suppose 
they are intended, like the sign before a way- 
side inn, to give notice of her quality.'* 

**Do not quarrel with her diamonds;'* 
laughed Sir Marmaduke Pennefather, who was 
supposed to be paying his court to one of 
the three rather mature Ladies Oglander, and 
who was, consequently, a privileged person; 
**let her air them while she can, for 
before long, if I am not greatly mistaken, they 
will help to cancel one of the long standing 
and inconvenient ^ obligations ' of her noble 
spouse." 

" Oh, is it so ;" said her grace, evidently 
relieved by the inference. " I was not aware 
that the poor old earl was so deeply involved, 
I see — I see ; well, perhaps he might have done 
worseunder the circumstances. Time will shew." 



28 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

" I wonder," said Lady Margaret Bruce, 
" if her Majesty has heard of the intended 
marriage, and if so, whether she will conde- 
scend to congratulate her. I sincerely hope 
not, for such a demonstration on the part of 
royalty would be a dangerous sanction to 
these unequal, and I must say, unnatural mar- 
riages," 

"Her father is well connected, you must 
remember ;" agam broke in Sir Marmaduke ; 
" the Trevanions are of a good old family, and 
Mr. Trevanion's mother was the daughter of 
an Irish Earl." 

" The man himself is in trade," said the 
duchess disdainftilly, as she drew her train 
closer over her arm ; " and I shall always be 
of opinion that such people have no business 
herey 

. "Tour grace must remember that a very 
high authority declared us to be ^ a nation 
of shopkeepers,'" gaily remarked the ba- 
ronet. 

" You don't say so !" exclaimed the Scotch 
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spinster, shrugging her thin shoulders ; ^ does 
her father really keep a shop ?" 

Sir Marmaduke laughed, and brushed away 
a grain of snuff from his embroidered waist- 
coast, as he replied, ^^ H, y a boutique et 
boutique^ my dear Madam, and I really must 
beg that I may not be quoted as your autho- 
rity for so uncomfortable a blunder. I know 
nothing of Mr. Trevanion save by report, and 
I confess that no rumour has yet reached me 
of the shop." 

"All this is very ridiculous," said the 
duchess impatiently; "and I do not know 
why we should waste so many words upon so 
insignificant a subject; all that I regret in 
the business is the fact that as Lord Downmere 
is an old acquaintance of the duke's, and that 
their estates lie in the same county, I shall be 
in some sort compelled to be civil to this 
parvenue peeress, which will, I fear, be a very 
up-hill and ungracious task." 

While this conversation, of which she was 
the unconsciou's subject, was progressing in the 
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great saloon, Miss Trevanion had passed into 
the royal presence and made her curtsey to 
the sovereign, by whom her reverence was 
acknowledged by a silent but gracious smile, 
and where her extraordinary beauty and grace- 
ful self-possession had compelled the admira- 
tion even of those to whom she was an object 
of covert envy or of assumed contempt. 

As she re-appeared in the outer drawing- 
room, leaning on the arm of Lady Mary 
Brooklands, the first person by whom she was 
approached was Mr. Plumbtree, at whose side 
stood a tall, and stem, but noble-looking man, 
somewhat advanced in years, who bore, as she 
instantly remarked, a strong likeness to her 
father. There was the same cold and keen 
expression in the eye, the same rigidity about 
the lips, and above all, the same lowering 
expression of the brow ; and her heart beat 
quicker as a suspicion crossed her mind that 
she now looked for the first time upon the 
long-estranged relative of whom she had heard 
so much. 
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** My dear young friend ;" said Mr. Plumb- 
tree still holding her hand after the first 
greetings were over; "this is a pleasant 
moment for me^ a very pleasant moment, as 
I have now the opportunity of making you 
known to your unde — or great-uncle, I should 
rather say — Sir Jasper Trevanion, who is 
anxious, like the rest of us, to offer to you 
our greetings and congratulations. I may 
transfer this little hand to him, may I not ?" 

" As freely as I gladly yield it ;" smiled Ida 
with a bright blush of genuine pleasure, as 
she placed her slender fingers upon the palm 
which was open receive them ; '* 1 feel honoured 
and happy that Sir Jasper should desire my 
acquaintance.'' 

*' Who could do otherwise ;" was the cordial 
rejoinder of the baronet ; " who could be other- 
wise than proud of so fair and graceful a kins- 
woman ; and, 1 trust moreover. Miss Treva- 
nion, that you may prove in deed as well 
as look, the dove which is to bear the 
olive-branch between me and your worthy 
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father. You cannot be ignorant that circum- 
stances, which it would avail, little to recapitu- 
late, have rendered us for years strangers to 
each other ; there may have been, and doubt- 
lessly there was, blame on both sides ; he was 
young, impetuous, and reckless, while I wa* 
uncompromising and exacting ; but long years 
have passed over us since we last met ; I am 
an old man now, and anxious to be at peace 
with all the world ; doubly desirous, therefore, 
to live in amity and friendship with those of 
my own name and blood. Surely then, Hubert 
Trevanion will not be more obdurate than my- 
self — ^but I cannot apprehend that such can be 
the case with so charming a mediator as the 
one before me to speak peace between us." 

" Believe me, Sir Jasper"— commenced his 
niece, but she was interrupted in her intended 
rejoinder by the voice of Mr. Plumbtree, who 
had been engaged in a conversation with her 
companion, and who at that moment exclaimed 
impetuously ; " You will excuse me, Madam, 
but I am reluctant to believe such a thing pos- 
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sible — ^so nearly related, — ^the last members of 
a fine old femily^who should hang together like 
iyy-tendrilsy and mutually support the proud 
edifice which it has taken centuries to rear — 
no, no ; I have a better opinion of the good 
fteling and judgment of my fiiend Trevanion ; 
and, by-the-bye, Madam, allow me the honour 
of presenting you to Sir Jasper Trevanion, the 
uncle of your host." 

The baronet bowed coldly, and his salutation 
was as coldly returned ; when a group of ladies 
near them having vacated their seats, the little 
party took possession of them. Sir Jasper still 
retaining his place beside his niece, and pursu- 
ing a conversation which was only interrupted 
at intervals by the greetings exchanged be- 
tween Miss Trevanion and her numerous ac- 
quaintance. 

"I have but one regret at the present 
moment;" said the gentleman courteously; 
^'and that is that I am deprived of the gra-. 
tification of making you known to Lady Tre- 
vanion, who was prevented by indisposition 
VOL. n. D 
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from paying her respects to her Majesty to- 
day ; my son, however, is here, and I trust I 
shall be fortunate enough to present him- to his 
fair cousin, whose favour he is most anxious to 
propitiate, and whose friendship he would be 
proud to acquire ; not, believe me, my dear 
Miss Trevanion, because the busy tongue of 
rumour has informed him that she will be ere 
long enrolled among the noblest ladies of the 
land, but because he has, like myself, for years 
deplored the feud in our family which has 
deprived him of the society and regard of so 
charming a relative." 

"I am delighted beyond measure. Sir 
Jasper,'' replied Ida with a glowing cheek; 
"that the rumour to which you allude had 
no influence over his wish for a reconcilia- 
tion which I should most warmly welcome, 
as I assure you, and I rejoice that you have 
afforded to me the opportunity of so doing, 
that the report in question — for you refer, 
no doubt, to my supposed engagement to Lord 
Downmere, has no foundation whatever in 
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truth. The earl is a mere acquaintance, of 
whom I have hitherto seen but little, and who 
it is extremely probable that, after to-day, I 
shall never see again/' 

^^ You astonish me, Miss Trevanion, as I 
hftd been positively assured in several quarters 
that your father gave an entertainment this 
evening in honour of your betrothal." 

" There will, indeed, be a ball at our house 
to night ;" replied Ida with^a quivering lip, as 
her eyes sank and her breast heaved ; ^^ but 
excuse me. Sir Jasper — ^the subject is a pain- 
ful one." 

"Not another word, my fair neice, not 
another word;" hastily interposed the baronet; 
"I sincerely grieve that I should have dis- 
tressed you by any allusion to the subject, 
nor should I have ventured to do so, had I 
not heard the marriage publicly mentioned 
as a thing absolutely and avowedly arranged. 
— ^But now you will perhaps permit me to 
seek my son, who would scarcely pardon 
me were I to deprive him of so favourable 

d2 
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an opportunity of becoming known to you. 
May I ask you to do me the favour to retain 
your seat wlule I thread this labyrinth of 
plumes and trains? I will endeavour not to 
detain you long." 

Miss Trevanion bowed her assent in silence^ 
for happy as she felt in the hope that this 
meeting with her relatives might lead to 
renewal of friendly intercourse between the 
long-estranged members of the family, she 
experienced a sensation of relief at the dis- 
continuance of a conversation which agitated 
and oppressed her. 

As the stately baronet rose and moved 
away, Lady Mary Brookland, whose attention 
had been so systematically engaged by the 
pertinacious Mr. Plumbtree, that she had 
failed to catch the purport of the dialogue 
which was going on beside her, and who was 
consequently unaware of the important dis- 
claimer which her fair charge had just uttered, 
turned towards her with a supercilious smile, 
and said ironically : " you see, Ida, the ma^c 
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of a coronet Who may you not hope to have 
at your feet^ 'when the unbending master of 
Trevanion Hall, cannot resist its spell/' 

^^You are mistaken, Madam/' said Mr. 
Plumbtree, emphatically; "and you do Sir 
Jasper wrong. He is in^uenced by no con- 
sideration of the kind, I can most positively 
assure you. My friend, the baronet is a greater 
personage i|i his own county, than any mere 
titled individual can ever be in this huge 
metropolis ; and whatever may have been the 
faults or errors of his earlier life, there does 
not at the present moment exist on earth a 
kinder or a warmer-hearted man." 

^* Are you acquainted with Lady Trevanion?" 
demanded Ida. 

"As intimately as plain Mr. Plumbtree can 
be;" said the country gentleman good hi:- 
mouredly; "and more so, in all probability, 
than I should have been, had I not fortunately 
written M.P. after my name. In short, for I 
may as well confess to you at once what with 
your discrimination you will be at no loss to 



/ 
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discover when you see husband and wife to« 
gather^ my friend Sir Jasper is not a happy 
man at his own fireside. Luckily his son is a 
fine fellow who does justice to his worth; but 
a cold hearth, as I trustjyou will never know 
by experience, my dear young lady, does not 
make a cheerfiil home." 

^^And this said home-chill has caused an 
outward expansion of the gentleman's Sjnmpa- 
thies. — ^Is not that what you would infer?" 
asked Lady Mary in the same accent as she 
had previously spoken. 

" I infer nothing, Madam ; " said Mr. 
Plumbtree perfectly unmoved by the offensive 
mamier of her supercilious ladyship ; " I'sim- 
ply state what is the truth, that my fiiend^ 
probably feeling that as he had committed a 
mistake himself, it was quite possible that 
others might have been equally misled, and 
that although his own was hremediable, a re- 
medy might be found for that which was not so, 
is sincerely desirous to repair the evil in so far 
as it depends on him to do it ; and that it is 
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with perfect good faith he now seeks a recon- 
ciliation with his nephew. It is probable 
enough that had he been a happier man, his 
affections might have centred in his home^ and 
made him less dependent upon the regard and 
good will of those beyond it ; but remember^ 
Madam, that disappointment too often tends 
to sour and embitter its yictim ; and that he 
who seeks to exercise his better feelings be- 
yond the pale within which they hare been 
chilled and blighted, deserves some credit for 
not degenerating into an egotist or a tjrinV^ 

^^ Here comes my uncle," said Ida, glad of 
a pretext to termmate the dialogue. 

^^ Aye, and his son with hun, I am happy to 
say," replied his kind-hearted advocate. 

" It is time that we prepared to depart ;" 
exclaimed Lady Mary rising; '^our carriage 
must be up, and if we are are not on the spot 
when it is cried, we shall be detained for an- 
other hour." 

^^ One moment. Madam ;" said Ida firmly ; ^ 
^' Sir Jasper has been kind enough to seek my 
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cousin in order to present him, and I cannot 
be guilty of such an impropriety as to render 
his trouble unavailing/' 

" As you please, Miss Trevanion ;" was the 
ungracious reply; "but you must have the 
goodness to remember that if, by volunteering 
to form a score of new acquaintance without 
my sanction, you incur the displeasure of your 
father, you do it deliberately." 

" I have no apprehension of the kind, 
Madam;" said the young lady indignantly; 
" and shall certainly not leave the room until 
I have been introduced to my cousin." 

The noble matron tossed her plumed and 
turbaned head with the air of one deeply ag- 
grieved, and resumed her seat in silence, as 
the baronet, followed by his son, succeeded in 
approaching the party. Ida half rose as they 
drew near, and extended her hand with grace- 
ful cordiality to her young kinsman, who bent 
low as he received it ; while even Lady Mary, 
angry as she was, could not restrain a feeling 
of admiration at his superb beauty. Seldom 
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indeed had a more faultless form or figure met 
her aristocratic and fastidious eye. Of more 
than average height, nohly proportioned, and 
gifted with an ease and grace of manner rarely 
equalled, Sir Jasper's heir had scarcely a rival 
even in that courtly circle. In face he resem- 
bled his father, but his brow was more lofty, 
and his eye more open and cloudless ; while 
the smile which played about his lip was at 
once frank and winning. There was a charm 
too in his low and manly voice which accorded 
well with the peculiar character of his whole 
appiearance; and as Ida met his bright and 
easnest gaze, her heart swelled with exultation 
in the firm conviction that her father must 
gladly and proudly acknowledge his relation- 
ship to one so richly gift;ed by nature as her 
peerless cousin. 

That he had long been the object of Mr. 
Trevanion's especial aversion, she well knew, 
but as yet they had never met ; nor did she 
for a moment permit herself to doubt that 
when their meeting should take place, all feel- 
ing of animosity would end at once. 
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She did not pause to consider that the noble 
young man b^ore her stood between her father 
and the baronetcy to which he had for years 
aspired. 

" I presume, Miss Trevanion," said Lady 
Mary at the expiration of a few moments ; 
"that we m^ry now endeavour to leave the 
palaoe. The company are rapidly dispersing, 
and we have abeady remained too long. We 
are becoming conspicuous, which is what 
every highbred young lady should be careM 
to avoid.'' 

"I am at your orders, Madam," replied 
Ida, as she passed her hand under the offered 
arm of her cousrn ; while her chaperone, still 
only half-appeased, affected not to remark the 
courteous gesture of the baronet, and pos- 
sessed herself of that of Mr. Plumbtree ; " I 
am really grieved that I should have detained 
you- so long." 

The patience of the noble matron was, how- 
ever, destined to be still fiorther tested, as on 
arriving in the stone hall they discovered that 
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their carriage was not yet up; and she was 
oonsequentlj compelled to while away the time 
in Conversation with a score of other titled 
and feshionable detmues who were in the same 
dilemma as herself; while Ida, to whom this 
meeting with her relations offered a resource 
from her own painfid thoughts^ devoted her 
whole attention to her gratified companions, 
on whom her grace and beauty had produced 
a strong and lasting impression. 

That his son was the idol of Sir Jasper's 
heart she soon discovered; and a sigh escaped 
her as she remarked the perfect confidence and 
affection which existed between them. Had 
she been so loved, so trusted, how different a 
fiite might hers have been I Scarcely could 
she realize the description which had been 
given to her of the stem, unbending, domestic 
tyrant of Trevanion Hall, in the urbane and 
courtly old gentleman, whose eyes rested upon 
the face of his child, with a depth of love that 
could not be mistaken ; and as they stood to- 
gether, amid that brilliant and busy crowd, she 
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forgot the past in bright and hopeful visions 
of the fiiture — that fature which was even then 
yawning dark and threatening before her. 
It was a radiant dream^ from which she was 
only awakened by the hoarse and strained 
voice of the call-man who announced the 
carriage ; but she had no sooner parted from 
her newly found relatives^ and passed the 
palace gates, than the vision faded, and she 
was once more flung back upon the sad reality 
of her position. 

By the desire of Lady Mary they were 
driven home with great rapidity, and on 
their arrival, her ladyship merely removing 
her train, proceeded to inspect the apart- 
ments which had been decorated for the fSte. 
In the principal saloon, which had been con- 
verted into a ball-room, she encountered Mr. 
Trevanion, with whom she at once retired 
to the deep bay of the centre window. 

" Were they there ?" was the first ques- 
tion of the host. 

^^Yes and no;" replied his companion; 
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^^the gentleman, father and son, were pre- 
sent, but the lady was absent from indis- 
position — at least, such was the pretext for 
her non-appearance/' 

" And were they presented to Ida, Ma- 
dam?" 

^^They were, and the meeting appeared 
to afford equal gratification to all parties." 

" What is the boy like, may I ask ?" 

^^Magnificently handsome. I have seldom 
seen a finer young man ; and had you not, 
my good Sir, conducted matters so ably, I 
should have advised you to discourage aU 
overtures to a reconciliation unless you de- 
sired to render the family relationship closer 
than it is at present.'' 

*^ I require no such inducement to decline 
it, Madam ;" was the cold rejoinder of the 
merchant ; " but did Sir Jasper hint at any- 
thing of the kind?" 

"He did more than hint, Mr. Trevanion, 
he plainly and unhesitatingly expressed his de- 
sire to bury the past in oblivion, and to ex- 
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tend the olive-branch, as he practically ex- 
pressed it, whenever you were prepared to 
accept it." 

" Doubtless ; but it is likely to wither by 
the way. In former years it answered his 
purpose to expel me from his house — ^from 
the home of my ancestors — when I was 
young and friendless, and required his aid; 
now that I need it no longer, but am in a 
position to pay back a hundred fold the in- 
dignities to which I was then subjected, it 
equally meets his views to court my friend- 
ship. He will find, however, that I am a 
true Trevanion, and made of sterner stuflF 
than he yet seems to comprehend. We have 
lived more than half a life, strangers to eadh 
other, and I at least can well afford to make 
the estrangement permanent." 

*^That declaration on your part;" said 
Lady Mary; "reminds me that Mr. Plumb- 
tree — who, par parentheses fastened himself 
upon us like a burr, — admitted that Sir Jasper 
was paying the penalty of an ill-judged mar- 
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riage ; and that the discomfort of a cheerless 
home had rendered hun anxious to terminate 
the feud between you." 

Mr. Trevanion smiled an ambiguous, .joyless 
anile, and remained for a moment silent; after 
which he asked; ''Were you satisfied with 
Ida's appearance?" 

'' Perfectly." 

'^ And her engagement ?" 

" Was the theme of every tongue." 

" Did she wear the jewels sent to her by 
Lord Downmere ?" 

" She did not." 

'* Upon what pretext ?" 

'^ I asked no questions, as I was not sup- 
posed to be aware of their arrival, and she 
made no remark upon the subject." 

'^ Rebellious still ; " said the merchant 
harshly; ''but it will avail her nothing. I 
have her in the toils." 

Lady Mary smiled significantly in her turn, 
but she made no reply. 

"I thank you, Madam;" said her com- 
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panion after a pause; ^^jou have, by your 
frankness, and friendly sympathy in my in- 
terests, rendered me a service for which I 
shall never cease to be gratefrd. AU things 
are, I trust and believe, progressing success* 
ftdly as regards my views for my daughter; 
while I am at ease on the subject of Sir 
Jasper. My triumph there is complete, for 1 
can grasp the whole tendency and spirit of his 
sudden change of feeling. Henpecked by his 
wife, and checkmated by his nephew, he will 
do well to return to his county before he 
makes his discomfiture a theme of gossipry for 
the clubs, and has his insignificance forced 
upon him by the former victim of his brutality. 
Once more, my dear Lady Mary, I oflFer you 
my best thanks." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

AN ELOPEMENT. 

Seldom had upholsterers and decorators done 
their spiriting more effectually than in the 
villa of Mr. Trevanion ; and it was with a feel- 
ing of irrepressible exultation that Lady Mary, 
at the close of her conference with the master 
of the house, traversed the noble apartments 
which were already prepared for the reception 
of the expected guests. Tlie vast hall of en- 
trance was lined with orange and lemon trees, 
interspersed with minute lamps which, when 
lighted, gleamed like fire-flies among their rich 
foliage ; while behind and above them rose a 
thick tangle of vines and other parasitical 
plants, whose pendant branches were drawn 

VOL. IL E 
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aside at intervals/ and formed into a frame- 
work for the large mirrors which reflected on 
every side the fairy scene around them. In 
the centre of the tessellated floor, a fountain of 
perfumed water threw a sparkling column of 
liquid light high into the air, which fell back 
like a shower of silver stars into ife porphyry 
basin, with a soft and soothing sound; and 
half-ardozen fine marble statues, partially 
veiled by flowering shrubs, gleamed out in 
their pure and classic beauty beneath the over- 
hanging chandeliers, like the guardian spirits 
of the place. In the ball-room every niche 
and recess was filled with the most rare and 
fragrant exotics, whose parti-coloured blos- 
soms looked like living gems as they glowed 
beneath the effulgence of the myriad wax- 
lights which were scattered among them ; and 
the walls were panelled with plate-glass dra-: 
peried by pale green silk. The conservatory 
which opened from this apartment was richly 
carpeted, and supplied with divans and 
couches of crimson velvet ; while on pedestals 
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of scagUola and Egyptian marble 'stood vases 
of gold fish, and the gilt cages of innumerable 
foreign birds of bright plumage and graceful 
form, over which the shaded lamps threw* a 
soft moon-lighted gleam. 

The whole scene was an enchantment. The 
magic pow6r of wealth, and the wonder- 
weaving finger of taste were visible on every 
side; the eye ached with brightness; and it 
was almost a relief to pass into the dim and 
spacious library, with its carved bookcases of 
dark oak, its precious specimens of the old 
masters, its cabinets of gems, and its mag- 
nificent bronzes. The morning-room of Mrs. 
Trevanion, from which she had been so re- 
luctantly expelled, and in which she received 
her guests, was, however, the triumph of the 
artiste; draperied throughout with amber 
satin, the angles were occupied by pyramids 
of white lilieS; with which the chandelier 
was also wreathed; but no other ornamept 
was suffered to intrude itself, and the effect 
was at once simple and striking. 
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It was with an aching heart that, before she 
commenced her evening toilette, Miss Treva- 
nion, in compliance with her father's expressed 
desire, traversed these treasure-laden rooms. 
She would fain have delayed her entrance 
there, until the brilliant crowd by which they 
would in a few hours be filled could distract 
her attention from the strangeness of their 
aspect ; she would fain have remembered them 
in after-years in their accustomed and fami- 
liar seeming; but this happiness was denied 
to her, and she passed on, amid strange 
workmen, and hurrying servants, with a 
languid step and a joyless spirit. Coarse 
voices sounded in her ears, ungainly forms 
crossed her path, coatless men were busy on 
every side, removing ladders, steps, and stools, 
while others were engaged in lighting lamps, 
and re-arranging groups of flowers. She 
gave one long, sad look around her as she 
stood in her mother's favourite room — ^that 
room in which she had first wept, and then 
dozed away so many hours of her cheerless 
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life. Should she ever again see it as it was ? 
Should she ever again look upon it as it had 
been when she sat upon her low stool beside 
her mother's knee, and learnt to lisp out her 
first prayer? As she asked herself the ques- 
tion, a flood of fond and childish memories 
burst uponoher ; in her eyes, the spot which 
had so long been sacred appeared desecrated, 
and the gulph, which was soon to separate her 
firom all that she had once loved with the 
whole fervour of her girlish affection, seemed 
to have been widened and deepsned by this 
last mockery of her anguish. 

After awhile she turned and left the apart- 
ment; nor was it until she had heard the 
wheels of more than one carriage grate over 
the gravel beneath her window that she pre- 
pared to quit her dressing-room. As she 
paused for an instant before the glass, she was 
startled at her own appearance ; she had been 
weeping unconsciously, and her eyes were 
swollen and heavy, and her face ghastly pale. 
^^And is it indeed thus that I am to leave, 
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mj home, perhaps for eyer?** she mannared 
sadly; ''I would have gone forth rkh in a 
&ther^s blessmg, in a mother's love — I would 
have received their parting kiss in the sil^ice 
and sacredness of home ; but even that luxury 
is denied to me. The very roof that was 
familiar to my infancy, and dear to my youth, 
even that seems to mock at my misery, and 
to welcome in my stead the idle votaries of 
pleasure, many of whom pass beneath it only 
to fill its echoes with the filse words of flat- 
tery, and others perchance to scoff Oh, I am 
very, very wretched !" 

And once more the large unbidden tears fell 
cold and slow, and she cast herself into a seat, 
with, her face buried in her hands. How long 
she remained thus motionless, and weighed 
down by the bitter grief to which she had 
involuntarily yielded, she knew not, when a 
burst of music caused her to start suddenly 
from her chair. 

*^ One more effort ;" she exclaimed wildly ; 
^* and I shall have done with this false, hollow 
world for ever." 
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As she spoke her eye fell upon the caskets 
which were strewn over her toilette, and 
which, in accordance with her instructions, 
Mademoiselle Seraphine had placed there 
before she dismissed her. With a stem and 
unnatural composure she opened each in turn, 
to assure herself that every gem was in its 
place, and then she added to the heap every 
ring which she had hitherto worn save one 
which contained her father's hair, and every 
ornament of daily use save a small locket con- 
taining a miniature of her mother, attached to 
a slight chain of gold, which she clasped about 
her neck and concealed beneath the trimming 
of her dress. 

^^I cannot part with these;" she whispered 
hoarsely; '^not with these, for none could 
value them as I have done." 

She swallowed a draught of water, and 
leant for a moment from the window to calm 
her throbbing brow; and then slowly but 
firmly, she descended the flower- wreathed stair- 
case, and prepared to join the guests. In the 
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hall she encountered Lady Mary BrooUaiids, 
who was about to send a serrant to summon her^ 
and who exclaimed in angry amazement ; '^ Are 
you mad, Ida? Can you really intend to 
present yourself in such a state as that ? Have 
you no respect for your father's taste and 
wishes that you make your appearance like a 
school-girl, in a dress unomamented even by a 
few paltry flowers ? You cannot be serious !*' 

^^ Do I look like one who is inclined to 
jest, Madam?" was the bitter rejoinder; "or 
do you consider that I have cause for mirth, 
when I see my happiness disregarded, and my- 
self valued only as a puppet to afford sport 
for others ? If you can indeed do so, I envy you 
alike your philosophy and yourstrengthof mind." 

" This is no moment, Miss Trevanion, for so 
uncalled-for a burst of temper, nor have I time 
either to analyse or to resent it ; while you 
have already absented yourself too long from 
your father's guests. Your extraordinary con- 
duct has excited remarks and comments which 
you would have done well to avoid, but which 
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your new a&d strange caprice of simplicity 
cannot 611 to increase. However, I have 
done, since I perceive that my influence over 
your actions has ceased." 

'^ Lady Mary ;" said Ida with sudden a^ta* 
tion, as she extended her hand to her com- 
panion } '^ let no angry feeling come between 
us to-night. I believe that we should both 
regret it.'' 

^^ Be it so ;" replied the lady coldly, as she 
led the way to the reception-room. 

Ida nerved herself for the trial which 
awaited her, but her courage had nearly failed 
when she observed Lord Downmere, in close 
and confidential discourse with her mother, 
whose smiles and diamonds appeared to have 
as completely metamorphosed her as the hands 
of hirelings had done her house. Mrs. Tre- 
vanion was indeed radiant with triumphant 
vanity. The congratulations which had been 
poured in upon her on the brilliant prospects 
of her daughter, the compliments which had 
been lavished upon the splendour of her fUte, 



58 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

the movement about her, the lights, the music, 
the glitter of jewels, the rustling of silks and 
velvets, and the high-sounding titles which 
echoed in her ears, had thrown her into a state 
of excitement which gave a glow to her usu- 
ally pale cheek, and lent an unnatural sparkle 
to her eye. 

Striking was the contrast presented by the 
daughter to whom she owed that 'brief and 
passing enjoyment; and eveir the Earl, who 
stood in a stately attitude beside his hostess, 
his jewelled star flashing in the light, started 
as she approached. The appeai*ance of Miss 
Trevanion was rather indeed that of a victim 
prepared for sacrifice than the heroine of a fes- 
tival. The rich masses of her dark and lustrous 
hair rendered the brow beneath them of a death- 
like pallor, and were unrelieved by a single 
ornament, while her dress of snowy muslin 
was equally unadorned; her firmly-set lips 
were white and rigid, and she moved rather 
like an automaton than a being gifted with 
sense and life. As she reached her mother's 
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side, she smiled, and many who were watching 
her closely, never forgot that smile. 

Her recognition of the Earl was cold and 
even haughty, and he was evidently discon- 
certed by so public a demonstation of her 
indifference; but with considerable self-pos- 
session he endeavoured to render it less con- 
spicuous by addressing to her a murmured 
compliment, coupled with a reproach that she 
had not honottred him by wearing the jewels 
which he had been permitted by her father to 
offer to her acceptance. Then the statue 
woke into life, and the modern Pygmalion 
shrank before the effect of his own pre- 
sumption. The eyes of Ida flamed, and 
the hot blood rushed over her brow and 
bosom. 

"Have you yet to learn, my lord;" she 
asked; "that no slave willingly assumes his 
fetters? What has been forced upon me I 
have borne : do not compel me to any other 
declaration. Is not this enough?", and she 
danced around her hurriedly as she spoke; 
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^^ do not try me beyond mj strength, or it 
must fail/' 

"Madam" — stammered the Earl. Ida 
waved her hand with an impatient gesture, 
and moved away, leaving her bewildered au- 
ditors breathless with consternation. 

Gaily sped the moments with the reckless 
votaries of pleasure who were assembled in 
honour of Miss Trevanion's betrothal, while 
the wretched girl herself fli*ted from one 
apartment to another like a wandering spirit ; 
a cold and constrained smile upon her lips, 
and anguish in her heart ; she heard not the 
witching strains of Strauss, she scarcely saw 
the whirling figures, that enveloped her in light 
douds of gauze or gleaming volumes of satin as 
she made her way among them ; to those who 
sought her hand she pleaded fatigue and in- 
disposition ; and while by some the plea, sup- 
ported by her pale cheeks and drooping eye- 
lids, was readily admitted, there were not 
wanting many who attributed the singularity 
of her manner and the simplicity of her attire, 
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to an affectation of importance at which they 
sneered, as premature and unbecoming in a 
mere merchant's daughter. 

Very different, however, was the efffect 
which tiiey produced upon Mr. Trevanion 
when his eye first fell upon her. For a mo- 
ment he doubted the evidence of his senses ; 
but no, there could be no mistake ; the noble 
head, adorned only by its redundant masses of 
rich dark haif ; the exquisite form plainly 
draped in simple muslin, were indeed those of 
his daughter, upon whose attire his vanity had 
lavished imgrudgingly sums which must have 
sufficed to clothe her like an empress; and, 
worse than all, evidently shrinking from the 
observation and homage which on such an oc<* 
casion she should have courted. The brow of 
the merchant lowered with mortification and 
disappointment as he made his way towards 
her, and there was a concentrated bitterness 
in the tone with which he said in a subdued 
voice when he reached her side : " This is the 
crowning insult. Miss Trevanion, and one 
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which I am never likely to forget. Do you 
owe nothing to the father who has made you 
the first and highest object of his ambition ? 
Do you hope that I am to be disgraced with 
impunity by my own child in the eyes of half 
Londoi^ ? Are you insane ? or can you really 
be unaware that you require but a few blades 
of straw and half a dozen withered posies 
added to your costume, to be a fitting repre- 
sentative of Ophelia ?" 

" Father/' faultered Ida ; " I have done you 
no wrong : I could not add deceit to my other 
errors. Have you dealt fairly with me ? All 
about me is a brilliant falsehood, but I at 
least will take no part in it. You cannot ask 
me to trample upon my own heart." 

"Beware, Miss Trevanion;" was the threaten- 
ing rejoinder, as the merchant turned angrily 
away ; " it may now be too late to change 
your dress, but I advise you to change your 
count^ance, if you would wish me to 
remember when we next meet that I am still 
your father." 



THK JSALOUS WIFE. 63 

'^ When we next meet ;" murmured Ida, to 
herselfi as he left her side. ^^ How and where 
shall we indeed meet again ! " 

Escaping from the heat and hurry of the 
ball-room, she passed into the dim and deserted 
library, and threw herself into a seat. The 
glad sounds of revelry, and silvery voices of 
women, and above all, the joyous bursts of 
music came mingled upon her ear ; the odours 
of a thousand flowers floated upon the air ; 
and still she sat there, motionless as if hewn in 
stone. 

After a time, however, the distant tumult 
contrasted with the deep silence immediately 
about her produced a bewildering effect upon 
her over strained nerves, and suddenly the vast 
and sombre apartment rang with a peal of 
wild unnatural laughter; she pressed her hands 
upon her brow until it ached beneath their 
tension ; and then hurriedly starting to her 
feet, she exclaimed in a voice which sounded 
strange and unfamiliar even to her own 
ear. 
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^' My father is right ; this is my bridal flte^ 
and I should do it honour. I wrong Sydney 
— and wrcmg myself — by this ill-timed and ill- 
omened sadness. I will be gay. There will 
be many a heart besides my own in the crowd 
whose mirth will be rendered only the more 
audible from the hoUowness within.^' 

Touched by deep passion as by the wand of 
a magician^ Miss Trevanion stood for one 
moment trembling with fierce and overwhelm* 
ing excitement ; her cheek burned, and her eye 
flashed with fever ; never had she looked so 
imperial in her proud beauty. Frenzied alike 
by what she had already undergone, and by 
what she still contemplated, her pulses 
throbbed, and her bosom heaved tumultuously. 
At that moment she could have braved the' 
tortures of the inquisition, for she was reck- 
less. 

As if fearmg to trust h^self with forther 
thought, she left the library ; and when ere 
long she again entered the great saloon, leaning 
upon the arm of a casual acquaintance whom 
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she had encountered on her way; the 
diange in her appearance was striking. Every 
shade of despondency, every symptom of 
langaor had disappeared ; and so brilliant was 
her whole expression that a murmur of 
astonished admiration met her on every side. 
Her low graceful laughter, her perfect self- 
possession, and her eager, animated look 
excited the astonishment of all around her; 
and there were not wanting many in that 
brilliant throng who envied her for the match- 
less beauty which made her independent of the 
adventitious aids of ornament, and who were 
compelled to acknowledge their own attractions 
eclipsed and overborne by therunassisted loveli- 
ness of the woman, whose pale cheek and sub- 
dued deportment had been the theme of 
malicious comment and ungenerous criticism 
only an hour previously. 

^^ The quasi-countess has wearied of her sen- 
timental fancy ;" said a passie beauty to her 
partner, as Ida, radiant with false excitement, 
took her place in the dance. 
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" She is right/* was the reply ; " for she is 
gloriously lovely now. She scarcely looks 
like the same person who appeared so languid 
and listless only an hour since.'' 

" Terribly like temper f retorted the lady, 
arranging a bouquet upon her dress ; . ^^ his 
lordship will find matrimony no sinecure, I 
fear." 

And meanwhile the dance went on, and the 
grace and elegance of the heroine of the ffite 
were the universal theme of admiration. Lord 
Downmere, by no means satisfied in his owi 
mind that matters were progressing so satis&c- 
torily as his host had represented, received the 
compliments which were addressed to him with 
a constraint that he vainly endeavoured to 
overcome; and Mr. Trevanion on his side, felt 
perplexed by an inconsistency of conduct on 
the part of his daughter of which he had never 
peviously thought her capable. Could his 
warning have indeed operated thus powerfiilly 
upon her ? He scarcely ventured to indulge 
the hope ; but it was at all events gratifying 
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to his pride to find how far, even in her pre- 
sent simple attire, she eclipsed the brightest 
and noblest beauties about her. His brow 
grew smooth, and his mamier bland, as he 
moved among his guests, drinUng in with 
satisfied vanity the murmurs of pleasure and 
delight which met his ear on all sides. Nor 
was Ladj Mary less enchanted than himself 
as she witnessed the effect produced upon her 
own five hundred fiiends, with whom she had^ 
as a matter of course, peopled the brilliant 
saloons of her host, by the splendour of the 
entertainment 

"No, no; believe me when I assure you, 
my dear Marchioness;" she exclaimed with 
ready tact to a rouged and ringletted dowager 
who had indulged in a bitter sarcasm on the 
appearance of the young hostess ; " that even 
your perspicuity is at fault in this instance as 
regards my little fiiend. It is from no feeling 
of covert presumption that she has eschewed 
the advantages of dress on this occasion, but 
firom a widely different impulse. As Countess 
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of Downmere she will ere long avidl herself 
as you will see, of all the splendour of her 
rank, but to-night she is aware that she s 
still only Ida Trevanion, and she has acted 
accordingly." 

Did the family friend believe, as she smil- 
ingly gave this explanation, that she had dis- 
covered the real solution of the enigma? Far 
from it ; but she felt that her own credit was 
at stake, and she had too much worldly wisdom 
to confess herself mystified. 

It was far otherwise, however, with Mib. 
Trevanion, who was, and did not scruple .to 
confess herself, both angry and astonished at 
the apparent caprice of her daughter. Like 
all weak people she attached an undue weight 
to the opmion and customs of fashionable 
society, and her mortification was consequently 
intense when she discovered how absolutely 
both had been set at defiance by Ida. 

"Who would believe, my lord," she said 
pettishly to the earl, who on this occasion con- 
sidered it expedient to attach himself to his 
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lutare mother-in-lair ; ^^ that she was the same 
person who looked so queenlike at the draw* 
ing-room this morning? It is really too 
bad." 

" Miss Trevamon knows the power of her 
diarmsy Madam;'' said the antiquated lover, 
with an uneasy smile ; ^^ and you see that her 
triumph is complete." 

"I wish;" pursued the lady, who had an 
unfortunate talent for saying awkward things 
at the wrong moment; "I do so wish, my 
lord, she had danced with you instead of Cap- 
tain Yilliers ; I am sure that it ought to have 
been so." 

Her noble companion winced, and glanced 
involuntarily at his gouty foot, which, impri- 
soned in a shoe that had already more than 
once reminded him of his infirmity, gave to 
the absurd lamentation of his hostess all the 
point of an epigram ; and, as he did so, he 
murmured a reply which was unintelligible. 

On sped the hours garlanded with flowers, 
loud with revehy, and winged by pleasure. 
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The day dawned; the birds twittered among 
the branches, the lark burst into song as it 
darted towards heaven with its morning thanks- 
giving; the grey light streaked the river- 
ripple; and honest labour once more girded 
itself to battle with the toils of the coming 
day ; and as the world of the artisan and the 
mechanic woke into life, the rooms of Mr. 
Trevanion began to thin ; and the last languid 
eflforts of the weary musicians were overpow- 
ered by the rolling of carriages, the loud voices 
of servants, and the tturmoQ of the departing 
guests ; but even these ceased at last, and Mr. 
Trevanion stood for a moment alone, in the 
midst of expiring tapers, drooping garlands, 
and disordered draperies. 

" Tell Miss Trevanion ;" he said suddenly to 
a servant who was hurrying pa^ him ; ^^ that 
I wish to see her in the library before she 
retires.'* 

The man hastened to obey his commands, 
but they were not destined to be fiilfilled ; in 
vain did he appeal to her mother, to Lady 
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Mary, and to Mademoiselle Seraphine; not 
one of them had seen Miss Trevanion tor the 
last honr ; in vain did he traverse the conser- 
vatory, and the saloons ; wander out into the 
grounds, and urge others of the domestics to 
assist him in the search ; the result was dis- 
appointment ; and he was at length compelled 
to return to his impatient master with the 
unlooked-for tidings that Miss Trevanion was 
nowhere to be found ! 
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CHAPTER V, 

liABSIED LOVERS* 

On the sotithem banks of the Thames, not 
many infles from London, may be seen from the 
rirer, a pretty and retired village, backed by 
a well wooded hill, at whose smnmit, as the boat 
glides on, glimpses may be canght amongst 
the dense foliage, of a noble mansion, at one 
extremity of the park-^for snch is the pnrpose 
to which the height has been applied — and at 
tiie other that of an observatory which overtops 
the forest timber. Thence the land descends 
gently to the river, the low-lying grass fields 
being dotted over their whole surface with 
browsing cattle ; while only a short distanoe 
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from the shore, stands a picturesque little 
church, half embowered in ivy, and surrounded 
hj its quiet burial ground. This modest edi- 
fice, upon which an artist-eye cannot fail to 
linger with delight, is also an object of in- 
terest to the antiquary from the historical 
tradition which is attached to it ; and which, 
from its regal associations, contrasts strangely 
and stardingly with the simple and unpretend- 
ing appearance of the building. At the dis- 
tance of a hundred yards from the church, 
commences the village street, which stretches 
along the bank of the stream, in a long line of 
fiflhermens' cottages, where their home-keeping 
wives drive a small trade in the cheaper pro- 
duce of their husbands nets, and where many 
a window arrests the steps of the school-going 
urchin, by its rich stores of sugar-stick, ginger- 
bread and marbles. Further inland, however, 
partially, and in some instances, totally hidden 
from the passer-by upon the river, are to be 
found in the neighbourhood of which we write, 
some of these small but pretty residences which 
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are peculiar to ^ merrie England ;' those sunny 
pleasant homes where elegance and comfort 
compensate for space and splendour, and where 
the refined and gently-nurtured, who are de- 
barred the luxuries of wealth, may neverthe- 
less nurse their graceful fancies, undisturbed by 
those squalid and depressing associations whidi 
genteel poverty has to endure in other 
lands. 

It was a lovely evening in autumn ; and 
the glass doors of a small but exquisitely- 
furnished drawing-room, fiwsing the river, were 
iLxmg back to admit the various odours of the 
blossoms with which the flower^pots dotted 
over the lawn were pl^tifully filled.]| The sun 
was westering, and the sky was rich with 
fleecy douds that had caught a roseate hue 
from the glow of crimson by which he was 
environed, and which was also reflected upon 
the calm ripple of the noble stream. From 
the wooded height, the song of the nightingale 
had already tommenced, while yet more dis- 
tant, might be heard the lowing of cattle from 
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their pastures, mingled with the &r-offhum 
which rose from the peopled river. The scene 
from that open window was one of constantly 
recurring interest; at one moment the tall 
spars of a stately ship, her sails frirled, and 
her crew idly clustered together at the prow, 
might be seen, gliding along like a spirit, the 
tmy steamer by which the huge fabric was im- 
pelled, looking like a mere dark speck upon 
the water, totally unconnected with the mighty 
mass by which it was apparently pursued ; at 
another, the dark volume of smoke emitted 
by the fruinel of some arrowy steam-ship, rose 
into the air like a pillar of metal, then wrea- 
thed- itself into a thousand fantastic shapes, 
and finally became scattered into a thin grey 
mist, and lost in the surroundhig atmosphere. 
Flag and pennant, the national insignia of 
every nation upon earth, and those less con- 
spicuous but equally honourable banners borne 
at the mast-head of the lordly merchant ships, 
whose owners are the sovereigns of European 
commerce, each passed by in its turn, freighted 
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with the wealth of every land, and destined to 
plough the waves of every sea. 

Within the apartment, and half shaded by 
tiiie muslin drapery which had been drawn 
back to permit her eye to wander unimpeded 
over the scene which we have endeavoured to 
describe, half-sitting and half-reclining upon a 
soJBsi, a chance passer-by might have discovered 
a lady of surpassing beauty, and at her feet a 
faifrhaired and handsome man, who was gazing 
up to her with a look of passionate and almost 
reverential fondness. 

The little group consisted of Mrs. Elphin- 
stone and her husband. One happy month 
had already flitted by since she had given her 
hand to the man for whom she had abandoned 
home, and wealth, and parents ; and if she 
sometimes heaved a sigh at the remembrance 
of the past, it arose from no feeling of regret 
at the step which she had taken, but was in- 
duced only by the resolute estrangement of 
her father. Safe in their own happmess, 
Sydney Elphinstone and his bride had made 
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merry over the marvellous comments of the 
public prints, which, with that total want of 
respect for the sacredness of private life that 
occasionally characterises them, had detailed,* 
more or less faithfully, according to their 
means of information, the particulars of her 
elopement. It was, as they well knew, a 
mere nine days* wonder which would soon be 
superseded in the public mind by some other 
marvel ; but the relentless silence of those to 
whom she had been for long years an object of 
affection, weighed heavily upon her spirit 

" My poor mother," she murmured to her- 
self; " dare not, even if she would, assure me 
that I am unforgotten and lamented ; but my 
father^— can it be that he does indeed find it 
so easy to abandon me ? And Lady Mary- 
she is, at least, a fi*ee agent, and might well 
have remembered how assiduously she once 
strove to nurse the passion which she subse* 
quently affected to disavow — and yet all— all 
have failed me.'' 

" Tou are sad, dearest ;'' said the yoimg 
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husband after a silence of several minutes 4 
^^ speak to me, my love, and assure me that 
you do not already regret the sacrifice that 
you have made for my sake.*' 

"Kegret, Sydney;" whispered Ida as she 
bent forward with a smile^ and buried one of 
her small white hands in the clustering masses 
of his fair hair: ^^Do I look like one who 
regrets the past ? Have I had cause to do so ? 
Fie on you for the question ! But even were 
it otherwise— even were I less entirely happy 
than I am, — ^kaow me better. I never act 
mthout reflection, dearest ; and having acted, 
/ never repent.^^ 

Elphinstone laughed gaily. ^^ That is a bold 
assertion, my sweet Wife;" he said, as he 
made captive the slender fingers that were 
toying with his curls; "and one that wiD 
render me less anxious when I detect a sha- 
dow upon your brow ; for I confess that there 
have been moments when I could not conceal 
from myself that I had asked, and you had 
granted, too much." 
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^^ So soon !" murmured Ida beneath her 
breath. 

" But what could I do ?'' pursued her light- 
hearted companion^ unconscious of her inter- 
ruption ; " I loved you to adoration — I could 
not live without you — and so, like all men 
under similar circumstances I suppose, I con- 
sulted only my own selfishness, and dragged 
you down from your * high estate ' to share 
my poverty." 

" Do you ever repent, Sydney ?*' asked his 
wife with a forced smile. 

" I may have done so once or twice in the 
course of my life ;" was the cheerful rejoinder ; 
" but henceforth I shall have nothing to re- 
pent, for you will be my guiding star ; and 
led by such a light I can scarcely fail to walk 
in the right path." 

"Dear Sydney" — murmured his wife, as 
the cloud passed from her spirit ; ^^ you need 
no other monitor than your own noble na- 
ture." 

" After all, dear one ;" pursued the young 
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husband ; ^^ yon must confess that this ^ love in 
a cottage' is very charming; and that a 
garland of jasmine is lighter to wear than a 
gilded coronet." 

^^ And the song of that unseen nightingale^ 
Sydney — ^is it not far sweeter than the warbling 
of the most gifted prima donna who ever 
threw an audience into raptures? Hark! 
There was a glorious gush of melody ; how the 
air seems to throb beneath its weight." 

" I would rather hear your voice than that 
of the finest nightingale that ever flew." 

"Vandal!" 

And once more there was silence. 

The sun had set, and the moon which had 
nearly reached its full, was slowly sailing up 
the Heavens; the breeze had fallen, and along 
line of light lay upon the water, while countless 
stars flickered and quivered in the deep blue of 
the cloudless sky. 

It was a glorious evening, redolent of har- 
mony and peace ; and very full of intense and 
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absorbing happiness were the two married 
lovers, who sat with their hands locked in each 
other gazing almost unconsciously on the scene 
before them. They had entered their earthly 
Eden, into which as yet no serpent had glided 
to blight the iSiowers upon their path with its 
venom. Deep and earnest was the^ affection 
which filled the breaat of each; but far opposed 
was the nature of that affection ; with Sydney, 
it was fiill and perfect, without a doubt or 
a misgiving ; he had won the idol of his 
heart, and he was proud at once of her, and of 
his own triumph. Content to dwell among the 
blessedness of the present, he cared not to look 
beyond ; and when occasionally his thoughts 
would stray into the fixture, they were filled 
withhold and manly determination to wrestle 
with the world, and to win fame and affluenoe 
for the wife who was henceforth to share his 
fortunes. He never doubted her, he never 
doubted himself; he possessed, as he had said, 
youth, talent, and energy, and secure of these 
he felt strong enough to struggle and to 
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conquer. The radiant being whom he had 
made his own, must not be deceived in him ; 
ere long he would commence the battle of life 
with a stout heart and an unfUinching resolu- 
tion ; and thus his dreams were all bright and 
glowing, without one cloud to overshadow 
themi It was, however, fiir different with Ida; 
the very excess of her happiness awoke a feeling 
of terror in her bosom ; she thought not of 
Sydney toiling to secure for her an affluence of 
which he would have been careless for himself; 
she thought only of Sydn^ estranged by time, 
and by closer contact with that world in which 
he would soon be called to play a more active 
part ; of Sydney, young, gay, and flattered, 
who might learn to feel that he had sacrificed 
the brightest portion of his life to a fancy of 
which he might one day weary ; and as these 
painful misgivings forced themselves upon her, 
the tears which she would not suffer to fell, 
flood.ed her heart, and swelled it ahnost to 
bursting. The very quality of her love differed 
essentially from his ; there was not the same 
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calm even flow of tenderness, of almost 
womanly trust and clin^g, which was en- 
gendered by his frank and open nature ; she 
could noty as he did, live in the present, and 
yield herself up unresistingly to its charm; 
deeper and more passionate were the feelings 
which were hidden within her breast, and by 
which her whole being was imbued. There 
were indeed moments when, terrified by the 
impetuosity of her emotions, she resolutely 
combated their violence, but the languor 
which supervened was not repose; and she 
shrank appalled by the visions of her own 
imagination as she pictured to herself the 
possibility that a change might come over her 
destiny, and the effect which that change might 
produce upon herself. 

On the evening we have described, 
however, the calm and soothing aspect of all 
around and about her, the cloudless sky, the 
rippling river, the silent stars, the mysterious 
whispering of the leaves, the dear soft moon- 
light, and, more than all, the fair and placid 
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brow of her young husband, had hushed her 
spirit into profound and gentle peace ; and as 
he sat at her feet with the silvery light gleam- 
ing upon his noble countenance, she gazed 
upon him with a still rapture that laid every 
other feeling to rest. Like him she was for a 
time lost in the present ; and the very silence 
around her was eloquent of happiness. 

And other days as bright and as beauti&l 
succeeded that soft autumnal night: days 
throughout which Sydney Elphinstone lived 
on his unbroken existence of devotion and 
delight, and in which Ida was also supremely 
blessed, although a thousand vapours drifted 
across the haven of her enjoyment which it 
required all the sunlight of his love to scatter 
and disperse ; but the young husband never 
ireamt that any cloud had darkened the calm 
ind glorious brow of her he worshipped; 
neither tone nor look betrayed the inner 
workings of the troubled spirit which marred 
its own brightness, and blighted its own 
peace. 
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The favourite walk of Ida was a bowery 
lane, which gentiy ascending the hill, formed 
one of the private roads to the extensive park 
that occupied its height; where, the owner 
being absent, Elphinstone had without diffi- 
culty obtained permission for his wife and 
himself to wander at will, a privilege of which 
they largely availed themselves. The road 
terminated in a gothic lodge of unusual size, 
and considerable architectural beauty, which 
had at one period been inhabited by a relative 
of the noble family to whom the estate be- 
longed, and which was, during the residence 
of the Elphinstones in the neighbourhood 
tenanted by a venerable couple, ancient re- 
tainers of the lords of the soil, whose old 
age was made happy by a residence upon the 
spot endeared to them by long habit and 
cheerful memories. The worthy dame whose 
quaint attire and old-world courtesy were a 
constant source of interest and amusement to 
Ida, was on her side delighted with the grace- 
ful and elegant young couple for whom she 
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was SO frequently summoned to open the 
jealously-guarded gate; while the reckless 
generosity of Sydney had made an equally 
favourable impression upon her infirm and 
somewhat morose husband. 

It was on a fair fresh morning, a week or 
ten days subsequent to the period at which we 
have introduced the newly-married pair to our 
readers, that they strolled forth, and afrer a 
moment of irresolution, finally took once more 
the way to the gothic lodge. The woods 
were beginning to betray symptoms of the 
changing season. A golden gleam had settled 
upon the beech-trees, which glittered in the 
sunshine like flakes of gold; the weeping 
vrillows, those spendthrifts of the shrubbery, 
were abeady scattering their leaves to every 
idle breeze that wandered near them ; while 
the elms, as though they knew that the time 
for summer tints had gone by, had assumed 
a russet hue, as they swayed their branches 
soberly in the wind. Many of the trees wctc, 
however, still gay in their vivid greenery, the 
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short crisp turf was as fresh and bright as 
erer ; and the birds as full of song. Gaily 
the married lovers porsned their way, Sydney 
at times laughing delightedly as the breeze 
caught the long ringlets which fell low upon 
the cheeks of Ida, and spread them forth 
beyond the edge of her small bonnet like 
silken banners; startled occasionally as a 
rabbit or a hare, which their light footsteps 
had disturbed darted past them, or a pheasant 
rose with a loud whirring sound, and escaped 
into the depth of the woods ; they at length 
reached the lodge, where they were smilingly 
welcomed by the venerable gate-keeper. 

" I said that you would come to-day, my 
lady;*' exclaimed the old woman exultingly; 
^^ I told my Jonathan that you would be here 
this blessed morning ; and sure enough here 
you are ; but keep to the open turf, for the 
wood-paths are damp after last night^s rain ; 
and such shoes as yours, Ma'am, won't keep 
out the wet, I take it." 

'^ You are right, good Mrs. Dorcas ;" said 
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Elphinstone; ^^ My wife — ^ how he loved the 
sound of those words, and how proud he 
looked as he uttered them — ^^ my wife's shoes 
are not mdeed quite adapted for miry paths ; 
but as she is only just learning to walk, 
we can scarcely expect her to be very pro- 
found on such sulgects.'' 

'^ Aye, aye ;" replied the old woman with a 
significant nod : ^' I understand all a^ut it, I 
believe. Sir. Well, well; we can't put old 
heads upon young shoidders, as the saying 
goes ; and if she is only half as good as she is 
handsome ;«-^-4ind I for one don't doubt it — '' 

^^ You are right, Mrs. Dorcas, you are quite 
right;'' said Sydney, seizing her hand, and 
shaking it heartily ; ^^ quke as good as she is 
handsome, and that ou^t to satisfy any 
man.'' 

^^ To be sure it ought^ Sir ; and at all events 
it satisfies you ; there can be no mistake about 
that ; and your lady may own the same on her 
side ; for as my old man and I often say, that 
you are the handsomest couple we ever set our 
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eyes on, and Wve seen a many of the quality 
too, in our time." 

^^ Better and better I" laughed Elphinstone ; 
^^Why, Mistress Dorcas, you are a perfect 
courtier, and ought not to be buried alive 
here.'* 

^^Well, it has been dull enough all tiiis 
summer, I do confess, Sir;" said the gar- 
rulous old gate-keeper ; ^^ but just now I am 
in luck, and may hope for a better time." 

^' Ha, indeed ; then I suppose your lord is 
coming back to England ?" 

^* Oh, dear no, Sir ; my lord and my lady 
intend to winter in Home, and even if they 
were to change their minds, they'd stay in 
London I take it; or go down to their 
other place westward, for they never fancy 
this in the cold weather, being so near the 
river. No, but I have let all the best rooms 
in the lodge for the next six months, so that 
we shan't be so lonesome-like as we were last 
year." 

'^ A strange season, I should say ;" observed 
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Sydney ; " for a family to select so secluded a j 

residence." 

" Why, it ain't altogether a family f said 
the old woman gravely ; " It's only a widow- 
lady and her daughter ; a grand lady too, I 
rather think, Sir, to tell you the truth, but I 
fancy they are not over rich, for all that." 

"Few people are, my good fiiendj;" remarked 
Ida with a smile, as she prepared to walk on, 
fearful of intruding upon the secrets of a 
stranger. 

^' True, Ma'am, true ;" acquiesced the per- 
tinacious old woman ; " but some's richer than 
others ; and I've a notion that this lady that's 
coming to lodge with me is poorer than she 
has been." 

"In that case, Mistress Dorcas, you had 
better take care of yourself;" said Sydney 
archly. 

" Oh, I've no fear for myself, Sir ;" replied 
the gate-keeper eagerly ; " no fear for myself; 
" for the lady behaved like a lady as she is, and 
offered to pay me three months in advance." 
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"But surely;" objected Ida, interested in 
spite of herself by the animation of her hum 
ble acquaintance ; " you can scarcely have such 
accommodations as would be required by so 
superior a person as you describe^ in your pre- 
sent residence." 

" I don't wonder that you should think so, 
Ma'am f said Mrs. Dorcas ; because, of course, 
you can't be aware that a maiden aunt of my 
lord's lodged and died here, and the rooms 
have never been touched since, except to be 
dusted. My lord would have it so; and 
handsome enough they are, I can assure you. 
Ma'am, for any lady in the land." 

" Well, at all events I congratulate you, my 
good Mrs. Dorcas;" said Elphinstone, as he 
drew the arm of his wife within his own ; " and 
now we will continue our rambles. But, by- 
the-bye, when do you expect these new in- 
mates of yours ?" 

" Oh, they have already been here these 
three days, Sir ;" was the reply ; " or I would 
have asked your lady to look at Lady Marga- 
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ret's rooms. They are out somewhere in the 
park; they are very little in the house this 
fine weather." 

" They are right," was the gay rejoinder ; 
" and now we will go into the park in our 
turn. We are not likely to interfere with 
each other, as in all probability we shall not 
even meet." 

" Likely enough, Sir ; but if you should, 
there wiQ be no harm done." 

" I trust not, my worthy dame ; so we will 
wish you good morning for the present." 

^^ Good morning, Sir, and a pleasant walk 
to you," was the reply of the old woman as 
she turned the key in the gate, and re-entered 
the lodge, while Mr. and Mrs. Elphinstone 
resumed their walk. 
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CHAPTER VL 

A RENCONTRE. 

For awhile the two pedestrians followed the 
advice of Mrs. Dorcas, and kept in the open 
ground ; but after a time they began to wish 
for the calm seclusion of the woods, and 
plunged into their welcome shade. Fond and 
happy hearts make society and fellowship with 
all around them; the sunshine within gives 
warmth and gladness to every external object; 
and thus the moments flew by with lightning 
speed, until Ida, who was not yet sufficiently 
inured to this species of exercise to set fatigue 
at defiance, began to betray evident symptoms 
of over-exertion. 
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" We have walked too far and too fast for 
you, my love ;" said Sydney, as he felt her 
weight grow heavy on his arm; "and we 
must make our way back in the open park 
where you may rest for a time without dan- 
ger of damp, which you cannot unfortunately 
do under this dense foliage; and see, most 
opportunely, here is a path cleared through 
the trees which evidently leads to the observa- 
tory. What say you? Can you make the 
effort?" 

Ida willingly assented, and in a few moments 
they discovered by the bright gleam of light 
which appeared at some distance before them 
that they should ere long be in the open 
grounds once more. Cheered by the prospect 
of repose, Ida moved more rapidly forward, 
and they soon stood at the edge of the belt 
through which they had ascended the height. 
The prospect before them was enchanting, and 
weary as 2he was, Mrs. Elphinstone remained 
for a few instants looking far out over the 
busy river and the opposite shore ere she had 
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taken possession of the grassy knoll upon which 
her anxious husband had hastily thrown the 
shawl which she had cast off during their ram- 
ble. She had scarcely seated herself, however, 
ere she became aware that the scene had fas- 
cinated other eyes besides her own, for beneath 
the shadow of the tower, where she was pro- 
tected from the glare of the sun, sat a young 
girl, so assiduously engaged upon a sketch 
which she was making, that she was evidently 
unconscious of the vicinity of strangers. 

" Look, Sydney;" whispered his wife; "you 
were a false prophet, for most assuredly we 
have stumbled upon the young lady of the 
lodge." 

Elphinstone's eyes followed the direction of 
her finger, for hitherto he had been so ab- 
sorbed in his care for her that he had not 
once glanced around him; and he immediately 
acquiesced in the probability of her inference. 

" Judging from her figure at this distance;" 
he whispered in reply; " she must indeed be 
very young; scarcely, I should say, escaped 
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from childhood, with all its glorious assoda* 
tions of back-boards and milk and water. Who 
can they be?" 

" Nay, love f said Ida, with the uneasy 
feeling which the subject of age never failed 
to produce upon her, and who was morbidly^ 
anxious to conceal it; ^^you must, at least, 
acknowledge, whoever they may be, that the 
figure before us is extremely graceful — ^remark 
the pliant bend of her neck, and the firm but 
easy attitude of her small head. She is really 
a very picturesque object as she sits there 
enveloped in those profiise folds of white dra- 
pery, with her long golden ringlets heaving in 
the whid." 

" I will acknowledge anything you please, 
dearest ;'' said Sydney, as he wound his arm 
affectionately about her waist ; " if you will 
only lean on me, and endeavour to overcome 
the fatigue to which I have subjected you 
through "tny selfish want of thought ; and 
really now you mention it, the fair damsel 
before us here, does make a very pretty object 
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in the landscape. It is a pity that she cannot 
put herself into her cA^etch/' 

^^ How strange that she should be alone at 
such a distance from the lodge ;^' pursued Mr. 
Elphinstone. 

'^You forget;'^ said her husband; ^^that 
this is charmed ground, upon which only the 
privileged can enter ; and that she doubtlessly 
imagined herself as fi^e from our intrusion 
as we belieyed ourselves secure from meeting 
her." 

And still the subject of their conversation 
pursued her task without once suffering herself 
to be diverted from her occupation ; while at 
intervals, a few snatches of song burst from 
her lipis, in a dear, wild, thrilling voice of 
exquisite volume and sweetness. 

^^ Another nightingale, Ida," smiled Sydney; 
" upon my word, the neighbourhood improves: 
who would have thought of encountering such 
a littie prodigy as this in a country vMage ?'* 

^^ Hush ;" murmured his wife ; ^^ she is not 
alone, for I see another figure, advandng 
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towards her from behind the observa- 
tory." 

As Mrs. Elphinstone spoke^ a lady habited 
in mourning, moved forward into the sunshine 
for a moment, and then closing a book which 
she held in her hand, slowly approached the 
young artist. 

" Let us go," said Ida, springing to her feet, 
" let us go at once, Sydney, for we cannot feil 
to be observed ere long ; and I would not for 
the world that we should be suspected of the 
indelicacy of listening to their conversation." 

'' But can you indeed venture on ftirther 
exertion so soon, my beloved?" asked her 
husband, anxiously ; " you have scarcely had 
time to overcome your previous fatigue." 

" Fear nothing for me ;" smiled Ida ; *' I 
really feel quite strong agam ; and I know not 
why, but I shall be glad to escape unseen by 
these strangers." 

"Unfortunately, that is impossible;" said 
Sydney ; " unless we return through the 
wood, which would lengthen our walk very 
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considerably, and you are unequal to any gra- 
tuitous exertion of that kind. Pass them we 
must ; and therefore if you are really desirous 
to reach home without delay, let us lose no 
more time." 

With a reluctance for which she Could not 
account to herself, and which she was conse- 
quently unwilling to confess, Mrs. Elphinstone 
took the arm of her husband, and prepared to 
retrace her stej)s to the village. 

Had she entertained a hope of being ear 
abled to sustain the fatigue of the more cir- 
cuitous woodland path, she would assuredly 
have found courage to make the attempt, but 
she felt her utter inability *to accomplish such 
an undertaking ; and she shrank from the pos- 
ijibility of failure, should she persist in a caprice 
which could not but appear childish and un- 
dignified to Sydney. 

Slowly, therefore, they advanced toward? 
the two strangers, who were so thoroughly en- 
grossed in discussing the merits of the drawing 
upon which the younger had been engaged, 
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Aat the muffled soimd of the intnisiTe to&b- 
steps apoD the grass were unheard ; nor was 
it until Etphinstoiiey in order to amioanoe 
thdr approach^ addressed a few words to his 
companion^ that they became aware of this in- 
raoon of thdr solitude, when the effect whidi 
it produced was electrical 

The young girl started like a fii^^ttoied 
fawn, and suffered her sketch-book to M to 
the ground ; while the dder lady hastily drew 
down her veiL 

The first impulse of Sydney was to drop the 
arm of his wife, to raise his hat with a mur- 
mured apology, and to restore the sketch-book 
to its fiiir owner ; after which he turned away, 
and, holdiQg the hand of Ida, was about to 
to pursue his homeward path, when he was 
arrested by the exclamation : 

<< I cannot be deceived — ^that must be Mr. 
Elphinstone/' 

^^It is mdeed Mr. Elphinstone ;'' was his 
astonished reply, as he once more advanced 
towards the tower accompanied by Ida ; ^^ and 
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the voice of the person by whom I am recog^ 
msed is perfectly familiar to me, althongh I am 
tmable to identify if 

"My dear boy/' said the lady, throwing 
back her veil, and revealing a careworn but 
still handsome &ce ; " this is indeed an unex- 
pected meeting f and she extended her hand 
cordially as she spoke. 

" My dear Lady Malcolm ;'' exclaimed Syd- 
ney in his turn ; " what an unlooked-for 
pleasure I What happy chance has brought 
you to this vttima Tkuh V^ 

Lady Malcolm pointed in silence to her 
mourning dress, and then, for the first time, 
the eye of Elphinstone fell on her widow's 
cap. 

" Forgive me f he said in a tone of deep 
feeling; "I did not know — ^I was not 
aware — ^ 

**Tes, Sydney;" replied the lady after a 
pause; "he is gone; and the world would 
have been to me a desert, had I not still pos- 
sessed my child. Come .Mther, Edith;" she 
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purs^ied, beckoning the timid girl to her side 
" give your hand to Mr. Elphinstone, whose 
mother was, as you have often heard me say, 
my best and dearest friend/' 

" Can it be possible ?" asked Sydney, as he 
took the offered hand, and retained it within 
his own ; " can this really be my little Edith ? 
my little golden-haired pet and plaything? 
Time does indeed work wonders — ^and very 
charming ones at times," he added, glancing 
towards her mother. 

"But — this lady — ^" said Lady Malcohn 
with a courteous bow to Ida, who had hitherto 
remained a mute spectator of the scene before 
her. 

" That lady ;" said Sydney with a proud 
and beaming smile ; " is my wife, my dear 
Lady Malcolm, for whom I would ask a portion 
of the regard with which you honoured my 
poor mother." 

"Tour wife I" exclaimed the widow in 
irrepressible amazement; "are you serious, 
Sydney?" 
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" Perfectly so ;" replied the young husband 
with sudden gravity ; " you may well wonder 
at my happiness, Lady Malcolm, for it is in- 
deed far beyond my deserts ; but nevertheless, 
this lady is in4eed my wife/' 

'^ Yours is in truth an enviable destiny, 
Sydney ;'' said his friend, subduing with ready 
tact the feeling of surprise which had for a 
moment betrayed her into a want of caution 
peculiarly ill-timed; "but you were ever a 
creature of the sunshine. Kemember, that not 
a word of this had reached me ; and you are 
still so young that you needed the all-sufficient 
excuse of such a face as that before me to 
Teconcile me to the fact of your marriage. 
feiTdon me, Mrs. Elphinstone,'' she continued 
with a winning smile ; " I have for so many 
years been accustomed to look upon your hus- 
band in the light of a son, that I was weak 
iftnough for an instant to feel aggrieved that 
he had taken such a step without honouring 
me with his confidence.'' 

Ida repUed only by ^ cold and haughty 
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inclination of the head. She was stung to 
the very heart. 

^^ Had I only been aware that yon were 
in England, my kind friend;" ezdaimed 
Sydney: ^^ how many pamfiil moments would 
have'been spared to Ida ; but the tale which I 
have to tell is too long to be commenced here, 
and now; and my wife is already exhausted by 
her walk." 

^^ Let us then return to the lodge together ;" 
said Lady Malcolm ; " for you will be silr- 
prised, Sydney, to hear, that the two stray 
birds you have discovered on the wing, have 
made their humble nest for a time on the con- 
fines of a great man's park. Such is, however, 
the case ; but I must not forget that my 
sorrows and struggles, can afford but sorry 
entertainment to Mrs. Elphinstone; and I will 
therefore defer all frirther allusion to them until 
we are alone together ; and in the interval, 
endeavour to make her husband's friend her 
own. May I not hope to do so, my dear 
Madam ? Such a face as yours gives promise 
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of a heart in which I should be proud indeed to 
occupy a place. I am no longer youngs but 
I can still feel with those who are so/' 

The voice and manner of Lady Malcolm, 
were so resistless, that Ida turned towards her 
with a smile ; and ere long she found herself 
conversmg unrestrainedly, and with a sensation 
of positive pleasure, with the stranger from 
whom she had only an hour before so unao*- 
countably shrunk. She even ceased to re* 
member her first ill-omened expression of 
surprise on discovering that she was the wife 
of Sydney ; or rather she brought herself to 
interpret it according to the ezplaniation which 
Lady Malcolm had volunteered. 

Elphinstone was, meanwhile, radiant with 
delight ; and was astonished to discover that, 
although in the society of his idolized wife he 
had never for a moment experienced the want 
of other companionship, his happiness was 
sensibly enhanced by this unexpected meeting 
with an old and valued friend. 

The shy and beautiful Edith, also interested 
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lum greatl7. It seemed to him so manreUoos, 
that the laughing child in whose sports he had 
shared^ afaonld in the four brief years which 
had elapsed once they last met, have grown 
into a gracefid and lovely giil, fiill of the 
blushing beauty of her sixteen summers; 
but, above all, he felt exalted in his own 
esteem as he remembered, that it was his proud 
privilege to introduce to one whom his mother 
had loved as a sister, so radiant a being as Ida 
in the character of his wife- 

^'And when she knows all;" he resumed; 
'^ when she learns all that she has sacrificed 
for my sake, how win she honour her for her 
noble self-abnegation : how perfect a fidth will 
she feel in her deep and pure affection for the 
man, to secure whose happiness she has aban- 
doned all besides/' 

On the arrival of the party at tibie lodge, the 
astonishment of Mrs. Dorcas exceeded all 
bounds; and it was with an unsteady hand 
that she applied the key, which was to give 
tigress to Elphinstone and his bride ; she be- 
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caiQ6 more tranquil^ however, as the parting 
sahitations fell upon her ear. 

^^ Farewell then. Lady Malcolm, until to- 
morrow; Good bye, Edith; remember that 
you have promised that I shall see the sketch, 
and that we shall between us introduce Ida 
into the foreground." 

"Good morning, my dear boy; — good 
morning, Mrs. Elphinstone. We shall meet 
again to-morrow/' 

The gate dosed upon Sydney and his bride ; 
but Lady Malcolm paused for a moment ere 
die entered the lodge, and watched them as 
they slowly made their way along the bowery 
road. 

" Married I " she mentally qaculated ; ^* mar- 
ried at twenty years of age ; poor boy I — and 
to a woman evidently older than himself. Who 
was. she I wonder. She is beautiful — ^very 
beautiful— -high-bred, and highly educated-— 
but what brings them here ? This may indeed 
be a refuge for the struggling and the sorrow- 
ful, but it is no fit resting-place for the pros- 
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perons and the happy. There is a mystery 
which I must strive to fathom, for both their 
sakes. And 30 the hope of long years has 
failed ! I loved his mother so tenderly that I 
conld not but believe that he, in his turn, must 
love my child when he again met h^— -beauti^ 
fid and gifted as she now is. However, I will 
think no more of this, but endeavour to con- 
vince myself that the more brilliant destiny 
which is offered to her may equally ensure her 
happiness ; and, meanwhile, for the dake of the 
fiiend who was so dear to me, I will strive to 
feel the affection of a mother for the woman 
who now bears her name/' 

At this point of her reverie, Lady Malcohn 
was interrapted by the sweetest sound to her 
ear of any which could be heard on eartii 
— ^the voice of her child carolling forth a 
simple song with all the gushing careless firee- 
dom of a wild-bird; and with a sigh and a 
smile strongly blent together she retired into 
the house. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

EXPLANATIONS. 

" And now, pray tell me, Sydney f said his 
wife, as they slowly proceeded homewards ; 
^' who is this Lady Malcolm ?" 

^^In the first-place, dearest, as yon must 
have gathered from our conversation, she 
was the most intimate and best loved 
friend of my mother, by whom she was 
at once esteemed for her many noble 
qualities, and admired for her extraordinary 
attainments. She is in truth an excellent 
and large hearted woman, of strong purposes 
and feelings, and singularly accomplished; one 
of t(he last persons in the world, I should have 
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thought^ to bury herself alive as she is about 
to do here, under any circumstances, even the 
melancholy one which must have induced the 
sacrifice." 

^^ But she must have been a widow for some 
time;" remarked Ida; "for you saw that, 
with the exception of a black ribbon about her 
waist, Miss Malcolm wore no mourning." 

"True;" said Sydney; "and that feet 
renders her present absolute seclusion still 
more unaccountable. However, in reply to 
your enquiry, I must further tell you, that Lady 
Malcolm was the only daughter and heiress of 
Mr. Mark Conyngham, a man of very consider- 
able fortune and large landed property." 

" It cannot then be, that straightened meaoa 
have decided her to take so singular a step," 
interposed Mrs. Elphinstone. 

" Certainly not, I should imagine ; or if so,, 
something very peculiar must have occurred. 
Be this as it may, however^ Miss Conyngham, 
the beauty and the heiress, bestowed her hand 
upon the colonel of a Dragoon Eegiment wbiob 
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chanced to be quartered in the county-town 
adjacent to her fathes's estate ; who^ in pro- 
cess of time, became Sir Archibald Malcohn ; 
a man of high family connexions and con- 
siderable military reputation. It was what 
is called a ^ love match ' on both sides ; but I 
have heard my poor mother say that the gal- 
lant colonel won new laurels by this fresh con- 
quest in the county, where there had been 
many pretenders to the hand of his &ir and 
well-dowried bride, who could not conceal their 
discomfiture at her being carried off by a 
stranger, even although thbt stranger was the 
brilliant and gallant Colonel Malcolm." 

<< And were they happy ?'* demanded Ida, 
earnestly. 

" So I have heard ; in fact they had every 
reason to anticipate happiness, they were so 
well-matched in every respect — ^both wealthy, 
both highly endowed by nature, and both 
young and full of hope." 
. " Tou are right ;" said Ida with an ill-sup- 
pressed sigh; ^'in that case, indeed, they 
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might well anticipate happiness, for in that 
instance, there conld he nothing to reproach 
on tilie one hand, nor to regret on the other, 
in after-years." 

^^ And I would pledge myself that neither 
regret nor reproach ever came between them,'' 
replied Sydney emphatically; '^why should 
it? Had they not chosen each other from 
the whole world, ev^i as we have done, my 
best bdoved ? No, no ; from all that I have 
heard, Sir Archibald and Lady Malcolm were 
just such a model couple as we shall be ; 
realismg the sweete&t words ever written by 
one of the sweetest poets who ever wrote; 
and I will be bound that more than once he 
has said and sung to her what I will say and sing 
to you ;'' and as he bent down and looked into 
the eyes of his wife, Elphinstone breathed out 
in a subdued but exquisitely melodious voice : 

* Thou wilt still be adored as this moment thou art, 

Let thy loveliness &de as it will ; 
While aromid the dear ruin each wish of my heart 
Shall entwine itself verdantly stilL' 
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" Are you already looking forward to that 
period, Sydney, and preparing yourself to 
meet it with philosophy ?" asked Ida, with a 
sjiade of impatient bitterness. 

'^ What a question I" exclaimed Elphinstone 
gaily ; ^^ am I looking for a gouty shoe, and 
a bowl of water-gruel ? No, no ; my philoso- 
phy is of quite another description, and con- 
sists of enjoying the present to the fullest 
extent of which it is susceptible, and of look- 
ing into the future only to foretaste all the 
happiness that I have reason to expect from 
it. So now that we have settled that impor- 
tant point, which you must have mooted in 
the mere insolence of a beauty that will re- 
main for a century to come unchanged and 
unchangeable in my eyes, let us return to our 
text. 

^^ Lady Malcolm accompanied her husband 
abroad, and did not return to England until 
she had become a mother. Edith was at the 
period of their arrival a mere infant, and I, a 
boy of four years of age, became her first play- 
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fellow; after a time we both grew a few 
inches, she found the use of her feet, and we 
drew carts and made cowslip necklaces to- 
gether, nntil I was banished to school, and 
thence to college, and entirely lost sight of my 
little companion, who was in the meanwhile 
undergoing the same process with some slight 
variations. You may therefore understand 
my astonishment to-day on discovering in the 
lovely girl who had excited so much interest 
in us both, the fairy thing that I only rev 
membered as a wee toddling laughter-loving 
chad." 

"Yes, time works strange changes;*' said 
Ida gravely ; " and she is certainly very beau- 
tifiil." 

"And what a voice!" pursued Sydney; 
"those recreant rooks ought to have been 
adiamed to caw in her hearing ; and did you 
remark the sketch, dearest ? As an artist you 
must have considered it masterly for so young 
a girl." 
. " It was very creditable indeed ;" said Mrs. 
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Elphinstone, who began to weary of the praise 
bestowed by her husband upon another, but 
who was too right-minded to utter one word of 
depreciation. '^Miss Malcolm will make a 
charming wife for the man who is fortunate 
enough to win her/' 

"A wife!" echoed Sydney with a laugh; 
^' what I that shy child ! My dear Ida, what 
an absurd idea !" 

^^I do not see its absurdity, I confess;'' 
persisted his companion ; ^^ if I do not err in 
my calculation, Miss Malcolm must be sixteen 
years of age." 

"Well, I suppose she is;" was the calm 
rejoinder ; " but it really sounds so strangely 
to hear you call her Miss Malcolm, though I 
suppose that it will be proper to do so myself 
in future, in order to show all fitting honour 
to the ^ little Deethy ' of old times, who, as you 
say, has now reached the ripe and respect- 
compelling age of sixteen." 

"After all;" murmured Idft; "I must con- 
fess that, charming and accomplished as these 

i2 
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Strangers are, I would much rather that onr 
Solitude had continued uninvaded/'^ 

" /, at least, have never felt it to be soli- 
tude ; " said Sydney fondly ; " my world is 
always amply peopled when you are by my 
side; but nevertheless, a thousand pleasant 
memories have rendered their presence wel- 
come to me; green, fresh memories which 
bring back the happy years of my boyhood, 
and make me feel as though I had still a 
mother and a home,*' 

Mrs. Elphinstone was silent ; and for a time 
her husband remained buried in thought: 
while at intervals a smile played about his 
lips, and at others a deep shade of sadness 
settled upon his brow. Suddenly, however, 
he started from his reverie. 

"But why should I look into the past;" 
he said ; ** when I have only oause to exult 
over the present." 

"Yet, a mother — a home — " faltered the 
self-tormenting Ida, who was jealous even of 
his back-glancing thoughts. 
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" True, they are both very dear to me ;" 
was his reply ; '^ but have I not a loved and 
lovely wife to r^lace the firsts and the wide 
world before me in which to renew the last ? 
Where the heart lingers^ there is our true 
home; it is only separation from the beloved one 
which makes man an exile and a wanderer/' 

^^And would it not be prudent to make 
that home ere long, dear Sydney ?'' asked his 
wife, once more appeased. ^^ We mttst not for- 
get that we are poor; the Midsummer-day's 
dream in which we have hitherto indulged 
cannot last for ever ; and we should do well 
to prepare for the inevitable awakening.'* 

^^My dear girl I" exclaimed Elphinstone 
deprecatingly ; ^^ who is looking gloomily into 
the future now? I am actually inclined to 
scold you. Are you already weary of our 
miniature paradise in this quiet little nook? 
I shall indeed begin to fear that you have 
touly discovered it to be a solitude.'' 

" Then you will do me an injustice, Sydney; 
my only dread is, that you may yourself soon 
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leam to feel it one. It is necessary, even 
amid such happiness as our own that, like the 
mother of Aladdin in the Eastern story, we 
should rub up the old lamps of our &ncies, at 
times, in order to exchange them for new ones. 
Tcujours perdrixy however savoury the diet 
may at first prove, runs a sad risk of becoming 
wearisome at last, particularly to one so young 
as you are." 

" That is scarcely fair, Ida, either to your- 
self or me." 

*^And wherefore? The fact may be un- 
palatable, but can you deny its truth ?" 

" Gastronomically, no ; but morally, yes — 
certainly, in so far as I am personally involved 
in the question." 

" Well, then ;" persisted Mrs. Elphinstone ; 
" we will, for the sake of argument, suppose 
that you really could be content to dream away 
your life with no companion but your wife, and 
no pursuit but that of making the days suc- 
ceed each other in a species of listless enjoy- 
ment '^ 
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*^ Ida, I cannot understand you/* 

" And yet, love, I speak plainly; even could 
you, I repeat, be satisfied with such an exist- 
ence as that which I have attempted to de- 
scribe, I must not suJBfer you to forget that I 
came to you almost penniless, and '^ 

^^ Ida,'' interposed her husband vehemently; 
"that you became mine under any circum- 
stances was an amount of happiness of which 
I feel myself to have been unworthy ; too well 
do I comprehend the extent of the sacrifice to 
which your affection prompted you ; but only 
give me time, and you shall ^see how jealously 
and perseveringly I will struggle to repay the 
debt. Surely, however, you are premature in 
seeking thus early to cemmence our combat 
with the world. We are so happy here, shut 
out fi-om all the cark and care by which we 
shall be surrounded when we have once made 
the plunge." 

Elphinstone was another proof, had any 
such been needed, that men have infinitely less 
practical philosophy than women. The sudden 
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necessity for exertion^ after years of ease and 
self-indulgence, shakes a man to the very 
centre of his soul ; he has to break through 
all his old and cherished habits, to immolate 
his fastidious refinement at the shrine of 
mammon, and to jostle his way to the 
feet of the idol among the coarser wor- 
shippers in whom the crowd excites emulation 
rather than disgust; his sensitive nature re- 
volts at the trial before him, And he becomes 
helpless under the failure of his moral cou- 
rage; while a woman, however delicately 
nurtured and constitutionally timid, no sooner 
becomes aware that the struggle must be 
made than she is aroused into strengtii and 
action ; she may weep and repine under slight 
sorrows, but she contends resolutely with a 
great trial 

Man looks gloomily upon the st<»in-cloud, 
but woman gazes out into space to dis^ 
cover the rainbow beyond it. Man is cowed 
by the positive, woman sustained by the pos- 
sible. He cowers beneath the actual inflic^ 
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tdoii; while she^ even though it be amid tears and 
travail, persists in struggling for its remedy. 

The sudden energy displayed by Mrs. 
Elphinstone had, however, as we are com- 
pelled to confess, been elicited by a mixed 
motive of which she herself was scarcely con- 
scious. It is true that the reflections to which 
she had given utterance during that homeward 
walk had frequently arisen in her mind in her 
happiest hours, but it is equally certain that 
not even on the previous day had she enter- 
tained the most remote intention of forcing 
them so abruptly on her husband ; one short 
hour had, however, sufficed to create a revolu- 
tion in her whole being; the apparition of 
Lady Malcolm and her daughter; the ex- 
pressed admiration of Mr. Elphinstone for the 
graceful girl who had been the playmate of his 
childhood, the unguarded expression used by 
the elder lady, and her evident influence over 
the feelings of Sydney, all conspired to render 
Us wife anxious to avoid any further inter- 
course with the intruders. 



122 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

A new interest had been awakened in the 
heart over which she sought to reign supreme ; 
mutual confidences must be exchanged upon 
subjects with which she was wholly uncon- 
nected ; her privacy was invaded ; the sensa- 
tion of blissful security in which she had 
indulged was gone ; the besetting sin of her 
nature was once more aroused ; and the fatal 
jealousy to which she yielded herself up a 
passive victim, was busy with its prey. Ida 
was very wretched, but she did not ask for 
rest, she only pined for change. 

And who among us can ever foresee what 
the next change may bring? 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A VISIT. 

Ok the following morning while Mr. Elphin- 
stone was occupied, according to his usual 
custom, in selecting a bouquet for his bride on 
her appearance in the breakfast-room, Ida 
lingered over her simple but elegant toilette* 
The expression of her features was cabn but 
sad, and it was evident that her thoughts were 
far from the scene and object by which she was 
surrounded. 

She had dismissed her maid, and sat oppo- 
site the large mirror, wrapped in a loose dress 
of pale blue cachemere,over which her magnifi-. 
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cent hair fell in luxunant profiudon almost to 
the floor. Her head rested upon her hand, and 
her eyes were fixed upon the ground. 

" Yes — ^I see, I feel, that my trial is now 
about to commence;" she murmured to her- 
self; " and yet, of what have I a right to 
complam ? I was not forced to the brink of 
the precipice upon which I stand ; I chose my 
own path, and must endure the consequences of 
my own rashness. There will be no pity for 
me, none, should I become the victim of my 
vain and selfish imprudence ; and it is better 
fio, for I do not seek for pty, and could 
not htook it. And yet I love him so deeply 
«^I do love him so entirely and so intensely, 
that surely I deserve to be loved in my 
tum with more than mere evanescent pasdon. 
For the moment I am his world, for months 
I have been the one dream of his existence; 
but is not life one perpetual series of change 
and chance?*' 

How many women have been worshipped 
with equal devotion for a brief period ; then 
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slighted^ and ultimately forgotten! There 
are a hundred deaths comprised in those two 
fearfid words. And he- is so youngs so very 
young ! Who shall say that the fancy of his 
youth will continue to be the passion of his 
manhood? Who shall say that the poverty 
and the stem contact of the world may not 
do their hideous work^ and wrench from me 
the heart whose every struggle for freedom 
will cost me tears of Mood? And he is so 
beautiful in his boyish strength and grace; 
must not others look upon him with the 
same tenderness and admiration that I have 
done? Others younger, and before many 
years shall have gone by, fairer and brighter 
than . myself. Oh, Sydney, should this ever 

come to pass " 

Her bosom heaved convulsively, and her 
lips trembled, as for an instant she dwelt upon 
the image evoked by her jealous fears ; but she 
was suddenly awakened to the realities of her 
present existence by the ftill rich voice of her 
husband which came to her through the open 
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casement, as lie accompanied his graceM task 
by singing beneath her window — 

^ Oh ! there's nothing half so sweet in Hfe 
As Love's young dream/ 

She raised her head, a smile stole over her fea- 
tures, and concealing herself behind the win- 
dow-draperies, she watched him as he wan- 
dered from flower-bed to flower-bed, selecting 
with a fastidiousness which sent a glow even 
to her heart, the fairest and richest blossoms 
that they could boast. 

After indulging for a time in this contempla- 
tion, she hastily rang for her woman, betrayed 
an unusual interest in the arrangement of her 
dress, gazed long and anxiously into thQ mir- 
ror, and finally joined her husband radiant 
with beauty and happiness. 

"At last!" exclaimed Sydney, springing 
impetuously to meet her; "but, laggard as 
you have been, my best beloved, I have not 
the heart to chide you; the time has been 
well bestowed, for never did I see you look 
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more lovely. What will Edith say to-day, 
when she whispered to me yesterday that you 
were the most beautiful creature she had ever 
seen ? What will Lady Malcolm think of my 
presumption if she could scarcely credit it 
when she saw you worn and weary with a 
fatiguing walk, and could scarcely, even then, 
believe that you were really mine?" 

And as he spoke Elphinstone wound his 
arm tenderly about the waist of his wife. The 
question was, however, an unhappy one, for, 
as we have seen, Ida had at once attributed 
the incredulity of Lady Malcolm to a far dif- 
ferent cause ; and a shadow passed across her 
face which even the constrained smile upon her 
lips could not conceal, and she asked with an 
attempt at playfulness — 

" And why should you attach any impor- 
tance to the eflFect which I may, or may not 
produce upon your friend and her daughter ?" 

"Why!" echoed Sydney; "Can you ask 
me why, when you know the exultation that 
I feel when I know vou to be admired and 
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appreciated by all who approach you, and 
remember that you are mine, that I have won 
you to my heart, and may hold you there for 
ever?'* 

" Foolish boy !" murmured his wife ten- 
derly; "but I suppose that I must not 
quarrel with such a feeling, although it is one 
in which I cannot sympathise." 

" Ida, my love, what mean you ?" 

" Simply, dear Sydney, that my love for 
you is so utterly independent of all extraneous 
excitement, nay, I will .even say, so self- 
engrossed, that I would rather that no one 
should look upon you with the same eyes that 
I do." 

Elphinstone answered with a peal of his 
own joyous laughter. 

" Believe me when I assure you that I do 
not jest," said Ida gravely. 

" And believe me, Mrs. Elphinstone, when 
1 assure you that you need be under no ap- 
prehension of the kind ;" replied her husband, 
as he wreathed a white camellia in the braids 
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of her hair ; ^^ depend upon it that your sun 
is scarcely a star to any other eye than your 
own. There, now you are perfection; and 
you wUl leave that flower where I have placed 
it ; will you not, dearest ?'' 

"Certainly, if you wish it, Sydney; but 
remember that your friends proposed to pay 
us an early visit, and that we have not yet 
breakfasted." 

" Ah, true ; so we will only indulge in one 
more stroll through the flowers, and then 
abandon them for a time. I do so hope that 
you will like Lady Malcolm, Ida." 

"Tou know that I am slow in attaching 
myself, Sydney." 

" You are right ;" said her husband, bend* 
ing down to look into her face ; " I know it 
well ; hours and hours of torture did I suffer, 
before you allowed me to believe that you 
cared more for me than for the most indifferent 
of your acquaintance." 

" And do you blame me, Sydney ?" 

" Blame you 1 I cannot accomplish impossi- 

VOL. IT. K 
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bOities. I should not know how to bhune you 
if I desired to do so." 

^^ In that case at least you would have done 
wrong ;" said Ida, with a &int smile ; ^^ I saw 
and felt '' she paused. 

" What ?" asked Sydney, eagerly. 

" Nay, do not urge me ;" was her reply ; 
^' suffice it that you learnt the truth at last. 
And now let us return to the house." 

^^ Charming !" exclaimed Mrs. Elphinstone, 
as she possesssed herself of the bouquet which 
lay beside her plate, and presented her cheek 
to receive tiie kiss of her husband ; " I reaUy 
begin to imagine, Sydney, that the flowers re- 
produce themselves every night, in order to be 
gathered and blended so gracefiilly every 
morning. Why, this is a fit offering for an 
eastern queen." 

" It is far better bestowed ;" said her grati- 
fied husband, as he seated himself near her ; 
" for it now adorns my wife ; and I repeat, 
Ida, that I never saw you look so radiantly 
beautiful." 
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" Flatterer !'' said Mrs. Elphinstone ; " you 
will almost make me vain ; but in truth, dear 
Sydney, I would not exchange these glorious 
blossoms^ which you have so skilfully arranged, 
for the most costly gems that you could offer 
me/' 

The sun was shining brilliantly, and all 
nature was redolent of beauty and brightness. 
Ida wiis perfectly, supremely happy ; she had 
eren forgotten for the time the gnawing doubts 
and bitter anticipations in which she was so 
prone to indulge. 

With her eyes fondly and tenderly fixed on 
the glowing and manly face of her young 
bridegroom, whose luxuriant curls were raised 
at intervals from his brow by the breeze that 
came through the open glass doors by which 
they had entered from the garden — ^while his 
large luminous eyes danced in the light of the 
heart's happiness, her whole being was flooded 
with a quiet and absorbing joy — when suddenly 
steps were heard on the gravelled sweep that 
led up to the house, and Lady Malcolm and 

k2 
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her daughter emerged from behind the belt of 
flowering shmbs, which had hitherto concealed 
their approach. 

'^ So soon V^ murmured Ida^ roused from 
her happy reverie. 

" Welcome ! a thousand times welcome !'' 
exclaimed Sydney^ as he bounded across the 
verandah to receive the coming guests ; and 
as his wife rose slowly from her seat, she saw 
him grasp in his extended hands those of the 
mother and daughter with a warmth which to 
her appeared exaggerated and uncalled for. 

No trace of this feeling was however per- 
ceptible as she greeted with calm and high-bred 
grace the friends of her husband ; and the 
heart of Elphinstone beat high as he detected 
the gaze of unequivocal admiration which 
Lady Malcolm fastened upon the lovely woman 
who stood before her. 

" We are sad intruders, I fear, my dear 
Mrs. Elphinstone ;" she said courteously ; ^^ and 
visit you at a most untimely hour, but my 
affection for your husband would not permit 
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me to use anything like ceremony towards his 
wife, whose regard and friendship I am sin- 
cerely eager to secure. You will therefore 
pardon, will you not? and accept this breach 
of conventionality as a proof of the feeling 
which I am anxious to establish between us.*' 

** I can but feel flattered. Madam " 

" Nay, nay ; do me the credit to believe 
that I am a mere egotist, unwilling to forego, 
even for an hour, the enjoyment of your 
society ; and yet not quite so, as I coveted it 
even more for my little Edith than for myself; 
and I feel quite sure that the selfishness of a 
mother will readily find its excuse in your eyes." 

" You do Ida no more than justice, my dear 
Lady Malcolm, when you believe that you will 
be welcome to her at all hours ;" said Sydney; 
^^ indeed she was reproachmg me for my idle- 
ness this morning, fearM lest we should not 
have terminated our break&st before y(Jur 
arrival." 

" In that case I will not further apologise, 
and I fully appreciate her kindness ; and now^ 
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my dear Mrs. Elphinstone, you must aDow me 
to congratulate yon on the little paradise that 
you have discovered here — ^I have rarely seen 
so lovely a spot.** 

^* Is it not a pretty nest ?** asked Elphin- 
stone; "and yet, would you believe it? 
although we have only resided here for a few 
weeks, that naughty girl is urging me to ex- 
change it for the dirt and din of London/' 

" Doubtlessly, Mrs. Elphinstone has some 
good and sufficient reason for so doing f was 
the reply. 

^^ Tou are right. Madam, quite right ;" said 
Ida calmly ; " we are poor, and consequently 
not privileged to pass our lives in a dream, 
however pleasant it might be to do so." 

The brow of Sydney flushed, and he looked 
mortified and ill at ease. There was a mo- 
mentary silence, which Ida was too proud to 
break, but which was soon terminated by the 
good taste and feeling of Lady Malcolm, who, 
taking the hand of the young hostess, said in 
a tone of deep affection — 
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^'I admired you at the moment we first 
met, Mrs. Elphinstone, as every one must do 
who looks upon you, but I have now forgotten 
my admiration in my respect. Tou possess 
one of woman's noblest attributes — moral 
courage, and you are indeed worthy to be the 
wife of my friend's son. And do you know f 
she continued in a lighter stram ; " you have 
relieved my mind of a certain sort of dread. 
I have a horror of fine ladies who cannot aiford 
to divest themselves of * the purple and fine 
linen ' of the world — I value the picture ; I 
care little for the gilding of the frame. Thus 
you see that, after the avowal which you have 
so frankly and gracefully made, I shall be 
relieved of a thousand apprehensions, and be 
enabled to meet you upon equal terms; for 
despite the wonder which I read in the eyes of 
that dear boy, I can truly plead poverty, as 
well as yourself, and after a youth and 
womanhood of luxury am compelled to look 
the stem realities of my destiny steadily in 
the face." 
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^^My dear Lady Malcolm, yoa astonish 
me I'* exclaimed Elphinstone. 

^^ lean believe it ;'' was the calm reply ; ''and 
yet such indeed b the case. However, as I before 
remarked, I do not feel privileged to inflict tiie 
detail of my trials and disappointments upon 
Mrs. Elphinstone/' 

" You have at least excited alike my sur- 
prise and my curiosity ;" persisted Sydney. 

'' They shall be gratified;'' said Lady Mal- 
colm ; ^^ when they will not entail weariness 
on your wife." 

" I beg, Madam " — commenced Ida — 

"Look yonder, beneath that weeping ash;" 
interposed Sydney; "there is a rustic seat 
where we may be sheltered firom both sun and 
wind. Shall we adjourn thither, and leave 
Ida to improve her acquaintance with Miss 
Malcohn?" 

" With Miss Malcolm /" echoed the mother 
with a smUe ; " Can you really have forgotten, 
Sydney, that * your little play-fellow was 
christened Edith?" 
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*^ No, indeed, my dear friend, but ^" 

"Nay, nay, this is folly;** persisted Lady 
Malcolm ; " Edith is still a child, and as such 
I should wish her to be considered. Youth 
passes only with too much rapidity ; we need 
not seek to hasten its departure. Am I not 
right, Mrs. Elphinstone?" 

Ida shrank involuntarily ; but fortunately, 
her visitor uncoftscious of the new pang which 
she had inflicted, turned, without pausing, 
towards Elphinstone, and said sadly : 

" Well, as I shall rejoice to have terminated 
my self-imposed task, and once more to forget 
my sorrows in the society of your amiable wife, 
1 will, with her permission, avail myself of your 
suggestion ; and the rather as Edith will be so 
great a gainer by my absence." 
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CHAPTEB EL 

FEESH mSGITINQS. 

Stdhet rose and offered his arm to his 
mother's friend ; and when thej had quitted 
the apartment; Ida found herself alone with 
the fair girl who had already become to her 
an object of distrust. 

Edith; after raising one timid glance to the 
face of Mrs. Elphinstone, whose eyes were 
riveted on the retreating figure of her husband^ 
fixed her own upon the floor, as if wholly 
engrossed by the arabesques of the carpet, and 
thus Ida, as she awakened to her duties as a 
hostess, was enabled to gaze her fill for an 
instant upon the pure and fi'esh young creature 
before her. 
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It was true, as Lady Malcolm had said, that 
with her eyes thus veiled by their long lashes, 
Edith did indeed . look like a mere girl ; but 
Mrs. Elphinstone soon became aware that 
when those glorious eyes were raised^ and 
beamed with inteUect and emotion, the girl 
was suddenly transformed into the woman, and 
that her beauty was of no common order. 

"How shall I preserve you from ennuiy 
Miss Malcolm, during the absence of your 
mother, and " 

She paused, for Edith who had hitherto 
remained motionless, suddenly lifted her head 
with a smile of grateful pleasure so bright and 
ingenuous, that she felt unable to complete the 
sentence she had framed, or to utter the name 
of her husband. 

"And" — she pursued; "may I hope that I 
shall succeed?" 

" How kind you are. Madam ; how very 
kmd ;" faltered the blushing Edith ; " in 
your society I should think it impossible to 
feel ennui. It is I, on the contrary — " 
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" I must echo the words of Lady Malcohn, 
aad forbid all verbal ceremonies;** said Ida, 
forcing a smile; "you are so admirable an 
artist, that perhaps my portfolio may afford you 
some amusement ; or — " she continued, anxious 
to assure herself of the extent of her com- 
panion's acquirements, and consequently of her 
own imaginary peril ; " you are probably also 
a musician, in which case I will request of you 
to favour me by trying my piano, which is, I 
believe, a tolerably good one." 

Edith rose unaffectedly, and approached the 
instrument. 

" If it be really your wish, Madam ;" she 
said modestly; "I am ready to obey you; 
but if you vxydd do me the kindness to permit 
me in the first instance to be a listener, I 
should indeed feel grateful to you." 

Mrs. Elphinstone complied with ready grace, 
and executed one of the most complicated of 
Thalberg's compositions with a brilliancy and 
tastewhich caused thecheeksof Edith to glow and 
her eyes to sparkle with delight and animation. 
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^^What a glorious finger!*' she exclaimed 
inyoluntarilj, as Ida resigned her seat. ^^ Ah^ 
Madam, you can never feel alone with such a 
talent as yours, and such an instrument to 
give it voice." 

"You are an enthusiast, I see;'* said her 
companion ; ''but now I claim your promise to 
afford me the gratification of becoming a 
listener in my turn." 

^^I do love music, I confess;" was the 
earnest rejoinder of Miss Malcolm, as in obe- 
dience to the bidding of her hostess she swept 
the keys with a mastery and purity of expres- 
sion wonderful in one so young; and then 
glided into those exquisite 'Songs without 
Words' of Mendelssohn, which are the very 
triumph of instrumental melody. 

Ida listened entranced, less by the talent 
displayed by this young girl than by the pas- 
sionate feeling which marked her performance. 
Her very soul appeared to be poured forth 
as she played: self was forgotten for 
the moment; and she evidently existed 
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only in the wondrous hannony which she 
awakened. 

As the sounds ceased, tiiere was silence, for 
Mrs. Elphinstone, herself deeply susceptible to 
the charm of music, was too much excited to 
indulge in the common yenality of praise, 
while Edith restored to self-consciousness, was 
too timid to move or speak. 

"Pardon me;'' said Ida at length, strug- 
gling against the conflicting feelings by which 
she had been momentarily overcome ; " but 
I have really been taken by surprise. You 
must have been a musician, Miss Malcolm, 
to comprehend all the powers and re- 
sources of the science so thoroughly at your 
age." 

" I am wholly indebted to my mother for 
whatever eflSciency I may have acquired ;" 
replied Edith simply; "she has spared no 
pains to perfect me in her favourite accom- 
plishment ; but I can never hope to rival her, 
although she had the'marvellous self-denial to 
endure my discordant attempts when I was a 
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mere urchin of four years old, and has perse- 
Tered in her wearisome task ever since." 

^^ It must long have ceased to weary her ;" 
said Mrs. Elphinstone; ^^ but it is not so much 
your execution which surprises me, as the ex- 
pression with which you render passages that 
I should have conceived could only have been 
comprehended in their actual depth and sig- 
nificance by a wrung heart and a bruised 
spirit." 

The eyes of Miss Malcolm fell, and a cloud 
of sorrow passed across her fair young brow. 

" Perhaps you are right, Mrs. Elphinstone;" 
she faltered ; '^ perhaps I never should indeed 
have understood the true language of music if 
I never had known suffering." 

"You! Miss Malcolm, you!" exclaimed 
Ida; "at your age — ^in your sheltered posi- 
tion, constantly under the watchful eye of 
a mother, — what suffering can you have 
known?" 

" You forget, dear Madam," replied the 
fair gu*l as large tears fell upon her cheeks ; 
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'^that eyen the fond and untiring eye of a 
mother cannot always ward off grief, and that 
I am already fatheriess." 

" Forgive me — forgive me—" said Ida, dis- 
tressed at the eflfect of her remark ; ^^but that 
was not the sorrow, that was not the straggle, 
to which I alludei'' 

'^I have known no other," said Edith in- 



Mrs. Elphinstone sighed. She had never 
known a youth like this. Her straggles and 
sorrows had commenced even from her girl- 
hood. Luxury and indulgences had been 
powerless against the influence of passions 
early awakened and prematurely developed; 
and it was consequently with a sad curiosity 
that she contemplated the cahn and holy ex- 
pression of Edith. 

Not a storm had passed over that tranquil 
spirit whose pages angels might have perused 
— ^not a germ of evil could be detected in that 
cahn and placid heart which filial love sufficed 
to fill and satisfy. 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 145 

Unlike Ida herself, who had been reared in 
the hot-bed of fashion and ambition, forced 
into unhealthy mental growth, and weakened 
by those &tal influences by which the votaries 
of the world are predestined to become its 
victims, Bdith Malcolm had been permitted to 
live out her childhood and her youth amid the 
joys and sorrows proper to her years : no idle 
and ill-timed flatteries, no vain prophecies of 
future triumphs, had polluted her young ears, 
and profaned her guileless heart; she had 
never been taught to regard love as a specula- 
tion, and marriage as an investment; her 
leisure had never been amused by the perusal 
of puerile romances, or her energies exercised 
in the attempt to become a heroine. 

Mrs. Elphinstone had, as we have shown, 
been isolated from all companions of her own 
age, educated for display, and taught that the 
one great duty of her existence was self- 
aggrandisement. 

Childhood is much more morally impressible 
than the generality of persons are willing to 
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believe. Because a child rebels against the 
attthority of a parent or a preceptor in the 
mere wantonness of an undisciplined will, it is 
often supposed that neither example nor pre- 
cept has produced its intended eflEect: this, 
however, is a vital error ; the bending of the 
twig is not more certain to dedde the inclina- 
tion of the tree than are early impressions to 
influence and pre-determine the after cha- 
racter. 

In in&ncy and youth the human clay is 
plastic, and may consequently be moulded at 
will ; but when once it has become indurated 
by time, it is vain to attempt the removal of 
the &lse lines of the image ; its beauties and 
defects will esidure through life, modified in- 
deed by circumstances, but still visible and 
distinct 

Strange, and almost incredible did it there- 
fore appear to Ida that the daughter of Lady 
Malcolm should have attained an age at which 
she had herself already listened more than 
once to the voice of passion, discarded suitors, 
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and regarded herself as fully competent to 
decide her own destiny, without one dream of 
the heart-struggles which must ineyitahly await 
her ; but there was something so earnest yet 
so calm in the tone in which Edith had said, 
in reply to her own obserration "I have 
known no other/' that she could not refiise to 
place faith in the assurance. 

" So much the worse — so much the worse *' 
— ^murmured the demon within her; "when 
the stream gushes forth, it will burst its 
bounds ; when her heart-tide swells forth, it 
will swell and boil into a lava-flood ; the pas- 
sionate out-gushing of her spirit to which I 
have just listened was never due to the inspi- 
ration of a mother's teaching. A touch, a 
tone, will suffice to awaken her from her dream 
of calm — and then ^" 

"And you, dear Madam^ you, beautiful, 
gifted, and beloved as you are, surely you can- 
not have known the sorrows which you depre- 
cate for me;" murmured a low sweet voice 
beside her, and Ida started as she felt the 
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band of Mks Makolm laid softly on her arm ; 
^^ and jet the sad train of thought into which 
you hare &llen would almost lead me to. 
fear '' 

" You are right— quite right f said Mrs. 
Elphinstone in an accent which she in vain 
attempted to render firm : ^^ I have known 
many and bitter sorrows^ but that is nothing 
— ^nothing — the past has been endured and 
may be forgotten — ^it is the fixture which makes 
the heart swells and the brain giddy." 

Edith drew back alarmed. 

*^ Poor child !" said Ida, who remarked the 
gesture; "do you then never look into the 
future ? never shrink firom its probable conse- 
quences ?" 

"Never, Madam, I am so happy in the 
present." 

" But that very happiness tends to heighten 
the terrors of the future. It is soothing to 
look back upon the sufferings firom which we 
have escaped — ^but to look back on happiness 
which we have lost would be too horrible! 
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The burthen of Atlas would be but a feather 
weight beside such a crushing, such an over- 
whelming agony.'* 

Edith sank almost breathless into a chau- : 
she could not utter a syllable. 

" Forgive me f said Mrs. Elphinstone sud- 
denly, with one of her most winning smiles ; 
" I have done wrong to give way to such 
gloomy ideas, above all, when I may say with 
you that I am so happy in the present. I 
suppose that it is the jealousy of that very 
happiness which makes me fear to lose it. And 
yet it is very weak, is it not ? We must not 
let my husband suspect that I indulge in such 
nervous folly. — And now for the portfolio, 
Miss Malcolm;" she continued with forced 
gaiety; "you will recognise some of the 
scenes of my sketches, for Mr. Elphinstone 
was anxious that on our departure from the 
neighbourhood we should carry away with us 
some memorials of our sojourn ; and, terrible 
to avow! a wife's first duty is obedience. See ! 
here is the cottage, with Sydney, still more 
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terrible to admits smoking his cigar under the 
verandah. And here — ^here is the park lodge, 
your present home, with the glorious ol4 
beeches in the background ; does it not make 
a pretty picture ?" 

With all the lightheartedness of her age 
Edith had already conquered her agitation, 
and, as she recognised the subjects of the 
several sketches, she uttered repeated excla- 
mations of delight. 

^^Is not Mr. Elphinstone enchanted with 
these lovely drawings?" she asked artlessly j 
and then, without awaiting a reply, she con- 
tinued: "How very, very happy you must 
make him ; and hoi^ thaukful Mamma will be 
to know how kind, and amiable, and gifted a 
wife he has, for she loves him, Mrs. Elphin- 
stone, as if he were her own son ; and you 
cannot conceive how anxious she haa been 
to discover if you were as good as you are 
beautiful." 

As Edith uttered these words, and ere Mrs. 
Elphinstone had tune to reply. Lady Malcolm 
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and her husband entered from the garden. 
There was a slight shade of sadness on the fine 
features of the widow, and even Sydney him-* 
self had for the moment lost his joyous smile. 
The animation of her daughter, however, soon 
sufficed to restore Lady Malcolm to cheerful- 
ness ; while the anxious look of his wife cleared 
away at once the mists which obscured the 
spirit of the bridegroom. 

^^ I have a thousand thanks to offer you for 
your mdulgence, Mrs. Elphmstone f said her 
visitor ; " and, if I can judge by the counte- 
nance of Edith, she owes me quite as many 
for the delighfiil hour which my absence has 
enabled her to pass with you." 

^^ Indeed I do, dear Mamma ;^' exclaimed 
the young girl enthusiastically ; " for while I 
have had Mrs. Elphinstone all to myself^ the 
time has flown with such rapidity that you 
seem scarcely to have been away ten mi- 
nutes." 

^^Miss Malcolm has been delighting me, 
Madam, by her exquisite performance on the 
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piano ;" said Ida courteously ; " she is indeed 
an accomplished musician/' 

"lam truly gratified by your opinion;" 
said Lady Malcolm; "and the rather as I 
understand fi'om Sydney that your own pro- 
ficiency in music is something marvellous. 
Indeed;" she added with a smile which was 
fill! of warmth and affection ; " if I am to 
believe even the half of what he has told me, 
I cannot have one wish ungratified for the son 
of my dearest fiiend." 

Ida blushed deeply. 

" Sydney ;" she replied ; " is naturally anx- 
ious to justify his choice in your eyes, but you 
must accept his testimony with considerable 
reservation." 

Elphinstone retorted by passing his hand 
caressingly over the dark and glossy braids 
that lay upon her forehead. 

"Ha! you have been looking at Ida's 
drawings ;" he said, as his eye fell upon the 
contents of the portfolio which were scattered 
over the table ; "are they not well exe- 
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cuted? And this sketch of the cottage is 
perfect. Did you recognise it, Edith ? That 
is my property, and so jealous am I of my 
rights, that I ventured to have it framed for 
my dressing-room." 

^^ It is indeed beautifiil, and most faithftil ;" 
said Miss Malcohn ; '^ and the spot from which 
it was taken must have been most judiciously 
chosen." 

" Oh, Ida's eye never deceives her ;" said 
Sydney proudly ; " but in order that yon may 
do it full justice, will you come as far as the 
spot where she was seated?" 

" Willingly ;" was the reply of Edith, as she 
rose with the drawing in her hand ; " the plea- 
sure will be twofold, as I shall by so doing be 
enabled not only to appreciate at its frill value 
the sketch of Mrs. Elphinstone, but also to 
have a nearer view of your lovely garden, 
which is indeed a wilderness of sweets. Will 
you permit me this indulgence, my dear Ma- 
dam?" she asked with an appealing look 
towards her hostess. 
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The assent of Ida was instantly but some- 
what coldly given, iajad in the next moment 
Sydney aiid his beautiful companion disap- 
po^ed* 

" How happy you have made that amiable 
young man, my dear Mrs. Elphinstoae ;" said 
tlie elder lady ss soon as they were alone; 
^^ it is impossible to express the delight witli 
which I listened to his animated description of 
your njany excellencies. Upon me, who have 
latterly been fiuniliar only with tiie shady side 
of existence, his glowing and beautiful joy 
produced the effect of sudden sunshine. In- 
deed our meeting, his marriage, and all by 
which I am so suddenly surrounded, appears 
like a bright dream. GrateM am I, never- 
theless, to feel that it is real and tangible ; I 
loved his mother so deeply." 

"Sydney also adores her memory;" md 
Ida; " by his description she must have been 
beautiftil." 

" She was, and I need not tell you that her 
beauty is reflected in her son; but she was 
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more than beautiful, and those who knew her 
befit forgot the charms of her person in the 
perfection ci her heart and mind. Poor 
Elinor I she deserved a better fate." 

^^Was she pot happy then?'' asked her 
oompanioiL 

^^ Far from it^ my young friend ; hers was 
the mere fleeting happiness of a few brief 
months. Dazzled by her beauty, and fascina- 
ted by her many admirale qualities, which 
made her the idol of her circle, Mr. Elphin- 
stone, at that period a man of considerable 
wealth, as well as eminently handsome, won 
her aflfections, and for a time appeared worthy 
of his good fortune ; but unhappily his tastes 
and habits were ill-calculated for domestic 
life. He socm wearied of the monotony of 
home, and sought for excitement m a world 
which was but too ready to welcome him back 
into its ¥ortex# But Elinor never complained \ 
she idolised her husband, and she bore her 
trials with the fortitude and resignation of an 
angel. To her he was ever the first and only 
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love of her young heart, and the &ther of 
her child.'' 

^' And did she long endnre such an exist- 
ence?" inquired Ida, whose cheeks had as- 
sumed the hue of Parian marble. 

" For years ;" replied Lady Malcolm ; who, 
in her own emotion overlooked that of her 
listener; "aye, even when to neglect was 
added ruin, she was true to herself and to 
the faith which she had plighted to one of the 
most ungratefid and ungenerous of men." 

" And yet — ^ murmured Ida in an unsteady 
voice; "you think that he did love her 
once." 

"Of that fact there can be no doubt;" 
pursued the speaker; "he loved her madly, 
but there was no principle, no stability in his 
love. Essentially selfish, he gradually learned 
to look upon her as an obstacle in his path of 
pleasure and dissipation, and he thrust her 
from it as he would have done any other im- 
pediment which might have presented itself." 

"Strange!" said Ida moodily; "tU^at 
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Sydney should never have told me one word 
of this." 

^^ By no means f observed Lady Malcolm ; 
'^ for even Sydney himself has but a vague idea 
of the extent of his mother's sufferings. No, 
Elinor would rather have endured a thousand 
deaths than have breathed into the ear of her 
boy one word of blame connected with her 
erring husband. Almost a stranger in his own 
house, it was only at rare intervals that Mr. 
Elphinstone saw his son; and, fortunately, 
just as the boy had attained an age when the 
true position of his mother must have neces- 
sarily become evident to him,- his wretched 
father died; and thus, the tears which he 
mingled with those of his surviving parent were 
free from the bitterness which must otherwise 
have rendered his grief tenfold more poignant. 
To this moment, therefore, Sydney is able to 
name his &ther without a blush, and to re- 
gret him without a misgiving ; and this is the 
pious work of his angel mother, whose heart 
was soothed to the last by the respect which. 
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her son bore to the memory of his dead 
father." 

" And yet he slighted her " 

" And ruined her — ^" added Lady Malcolm. 
" Oh, that was nothing, nothing,'' exclaimed 
Ida, her eyes flashing with passionate emotion; 
" when once he had torn down the idol from 
the shrine at which he had once worshipped, 
it mattered little that he should send away the 
jewels in which it had been decked ; the tram- 
pled fragments of a broken heart could ill have 
brooked the tinselled mockeries which are 
suited only to a happy one/* 

" But you forget that she was a mother." 
" I should have forgotten all save my own 
wrongs;" replied Mrs. Elphinstone, in the 
same excited tone in which she had jtist 
spoken, " all — even my child." 

" My dear young friend," said Lady Malcolm, 
with a sad smile, as she pressed the hand of 
her companion in her own ; " you know not 
the depth and fervour of a mother's love — 
and see how she has been rewarded for her self- 
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abnegation. See how all her hopes for her 
idolised boy have been fulfilled. Could she 
look up from the grave, fondly and proudly as 
she loved him, she could not wish Sydney 
other than he is." 

At this moment, a peal of clear, ringing, 
graceful laughter sounded from the garden, 
and Ida, who had hitherto been so absorbed 
in the recital of Lady Malcohn, that she had 
ceased to dwell upon the prolonged absence of 
her husband, suddenly raised her head, and 
gazed earnestly through the open window. 

Sydney was in hot pursuit of a late butter- 
fly and, bare-headed, with his chesnut curls 
dancing in the wind, and his cheeks flushed 
with eagerness, was bounding over the flower 
beds with all the elasticity of a antelope, in his 
attempt to capture the parti-coloured fugitive. 

As her glance rested on him, the lips of his 
wife parted with a proud and happy smile ; 
but in the next moment, an expression 
of pain passed over her face, and she hastily 
averted her eyes. 
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" Those young hearts are lighter than ours 
at this moment, my dear Mrs. Elphinstone ;*^ 
observed Lady Malcolm, as she wiped away a 
lingering tear. "I am grieved to see that I have 
infected you with my own melancholy ; we 
will talk no more upon this unhappy subject. 
It might indeed have been more judicious had 
I not touched on it at all, but my enduring 
affection for my poor Elinor, renders me 
selfish ; it Ls |such a relief to me to be enabled 
to dwell upon her memory, and to remember 
that the death of the pure in heart is less an 
agony than an ovation ; that the chime of each 
succeeding hour is a call of harmony, a sum- 
mons of peace and love ; that life ebbs away 
like the sunset billows of a summer evening — 
like the gradual closing of the perfiimed chalice 
of a flower— or the severe and solemn folding 
together of the spirit-wings^ which are so soon 
to expand into their fiill and perfect proportions 
on another and a brighter shore where they 
will never again be fiirled." 

" I thank you for the confidence which you 
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have reposed in me, Lady Malcolm f said Ida, 
as she threw herself back b her seat, and 
strewed the carpet around it with the scattered 
leaves of the blossoms which Sydney had so 
carefully arranged for her, only a few hours 
previously. ^^It is^ at times, desirable to 
dwell upon the experiences of others ; the past 
reads a wholesome lesson to the present ; and 
I confess that I, for one, despise the cowardice 
which shrinks from the effort of lookmg 
steadily forward, even upon a forbidding 
prospect, or backward, upon the struggle of 
human endurance." 

" Happily," said her companion ; " trials 
like those of my dear lost friend are rare 
indeed. Hers was a life which always appeared 
to me to convey a great and touching moral, 
but it was not the less, on that account, an 
existence of wretchedness." 

" Wretchedness indeed 1" echoed Ida, as she 
swept her hands across her brow; **to bo 
decked by the fingers of love, only for tli(? 
sacrifice ;" and as the hand was withdrawn, the 
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camellia which had hitherto been nestled 
amid the folds of her hair was crushed within 
it. 

'^I have been wrong, very wrong;" said 
Lady Malcolm ; " I have qnite unstrung your 
nerves. Only look, you have actually 
destroyed the magnificent bouquet which I 
admired so much on my arrival." 

" Oh, pray do not grieve over it ;" said Ida 
with a bitter smile: '^it was beautifiil, yes, 
very beautiM; I am obliged to admit that 
fact, but it has pleased and amused me for a 
time, and consequently has done all that I had 
a right to demand from it, — ^and it is beautifrJ 
even in its ruins, is it not? though it can 
never again be restored to its first glorious 
splendour. That, however, matters little, as 
its charm must sooner or later have decayed 
with its freshness ; so that you see, my dear 
Madam, its destruction was a mere question 
of time." 

"Oh, Ida, such a butterfly we have cap- 
tured !" exclaimed Sydney, as he sprang into 
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the room ; " only look at the brilliancy of its 
colouring." 

But Ida's eyes were not upon the insect^ 
they were riveted upon a bouquet in the hand 
of Miss MalQolm, the counterpart of that 
which lay scattered at her feet. 
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CHAPTEK X. 

THE BOUQUET. 

How little can men appreciate the trifles out 
of which a woman's love is ingenious in creat- 
ing auguries of good or eviL It was a mere 
common-place courtesy on the part of Mr. 
Elphinstone to offer to Miss Malcolm some of 
the flowers of which she expressed her admira- 
tion ; and it is probable that had he done so 
with less attention to their arrangement, even 
Ida herself might have been careless of the 
fact ; but unfortunately, Sydney had not yet 
forgotten the delight evinced by his wife at 
the graceful grouping of the bouquet which 
he had combined for her that morning ; and, 
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accordinglyi as he prepared a second for £dith| 
he said gaily : — 

'^ You have an artist's eye as well as Mrs. 
Elphinstone, and I dare not therefore do other* 
wise than exert my best skill in order to ren- 
der my offering acceptable." 

^^A thousand thanks!'' was the artless 
reply ; ^^ nothing could be more perfect than 
that which you arranged for Mrs. Elphinstone, 
so do not attempt any variation, but let me 
have it, flower by flower, and even leaf by leaf, 
a fac-simile of hers." 

" Now for an effort of memory;" laughed the 
light-hearted young man; ^'your imperious 
mandate shall be obeyed, and we will then 
compare the two, in order to judge of my suc- 
cess." 

The flowers were therefore gathered and 
grouped with the same fastidious care as he 
had evinced on the previous occasion, when 
they were a heart-offering to his idolised wife ; 
and they had scarcely been transfered to 
Edith, and received their due meed of admir- 
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iDg approval, than fbe qmck eje of Sydney 
detected the batter% which snbseqaently be- 
came the object of his pursuit. 

little, indeed, did he imagine the pang that 
he had inflicted on her whom he would gladly 
have shielded from every shade of soffering. 
To him Ida was the type alike of physical and 
moral perfection ; and he could as soon have 
doubted the beauty of her person as the 
strength and purity of her mind. Wholly 
engrossed by her image, he was utterly indif- 
ferent to the attractions of all the rest of the 
sex, beyond the natural gratification of look- 
ing on a lovely face, as he would have looked 
on a fine landscape, or a gorgeous sunset; 
and that she should entertain one doubt of his 
affection, one inistrust of his devotion, was an 
idea which had never for an instant crossed 
his mind. 

Unlike Ida herself, their disparity of age 
was a fact to which his thoughts never re- 
verted ; unlike her, he never looked into the 
fiiture; with the natural buoyancy and con- 
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fidence of a jonng fresh spirit he lived in the 
engrossing happiness of the present ; and if, 
by chance, he glanced forward bejond the 
passing hour, it was with a sanguine con- 
viction that his after-life must be as bright as 
it had hitherto proved. 

There was always a golden thread woven 
into every web of the heart-loom of Sydney 
Elphinstone, for his was not a nature to dwell 
upon the dark side of existence ; with all his 
good and endearing qualities he possessed 
much of his father's reckless temperament ; 
and as yet, no sorrow had come to chill, no 
doud to overcast it. Even the immediate 
question of his coming struggle with the world 
in which he must so soon force his way by his 
own energy and talent, he put from him, as 
we have shown, as a vague friture far and dim 
in the distance, instead of a stem reality with 
which he would ere long be called upon to 
grapple. 

He was resolved to accomplish greali things: 
he admitted to himself that he must do so for 
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Ida's sake, and he believed that he iras ready 
for the combat, while in £m^ he had inflected 
to gird on his weapon* Any relaating aa the 
part of Mr. Trevanion, he neither anticqiated 
nor desired ; he felt proad to think that he 
should need no extraneous aid in surrounding 
the idol of his love with the luxuries to which 
she had been accustomed from her giiihood ; 
but meanwhile, he satisfied himself with reso- 
lutions, and remained inactive. 

How many Sydney Elphinstones there are 
in the world ! 

After one long searching look, first at the 
unlucky flowers, and next at the fair owner, Ida 
turned towards Lady Malcolm, and said with 
a sarcastic smile ; 

— ^^ Your daughter is, I presume, an entomolo^ 
gist, my dear Madam, and consequently will 
be gratified by this addition to her cabinet.^' 

" I— oh, no ;" exclaimed Edith, shuddering ; 
^^ I could never endure to impale insects on 
pins, and poison them with camphor. What 
would this poor butterfly be, sacrificed to sci- 
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ence — ^for I believe that is the admitted; or 
rather I should say, presumed apology for 
destroying so much that is bright and beauti- 
M^ — ^what would it be beside what it was^ as 
it nestled in the heart of the flower, or floated 
on the sunshiny air, instinct with life and 
enjoyment ? 

^^No; no; give me bhxk upon the wing, 
bees among the blossoms, fish sporting in the 
clear waters — anything and everything that is 
fiilfilling the purposes and profiting by the pri- 
vileges for which it was created ; but I should 
as soon dream of living among mummies, when 
I could secure the society of my sentient fel- 
low-creatures, as I should of contenting myself 
with the classified skeletons of moths and 
beetles, when I could see in them all their beauty 
and variety, unmutilated and unharmed." 

" Why, Edith;" said Lady Malcolm with a 
fond glance at her daughter, whose cheeks 
were flushed with animation ; ^^ you have sud- 
denly become quite eloquent." 

^^ And I have not done yet. Mamma ;" was 
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the reply ; " for when Mr. Elphinstone's but- 
terfly has been properly applauded, and that 
he has once more restored it to liberty, as 
I trust he will do; I am going to claim 
Mrs. Elphinstone's admiration for my beautiful 
bouquet. Is it not gorgeous, my dear Madam ?** 

" Extremely so.'' 

^^ But do you not remark anything peculiar 
in its arrangement ?'' 

^^ I think it very graceftilly arranged,'' 

" Does it resemble any other you have ever 
seen?" 

^' There is a family likeness in all bouquets, 
Miss Malcolm." 

" Oh, but, my dear Mrs. Elphinstone, this 
was intended by Mr. Elphinstone to be pre- 
cisely like your own: and do you not think that 
he has succeeded perfectly?" 

'^ It is more essential that you should think 
so. Miss Malcolm." 

^^Well then, in that case, the success is 
complete, for I do not believe that we could, 
were they once out of our sight recognise our 
own property." 
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"I scarcely agree with you;" said Ida 
with an ambiguous smile, as she pointed to the 
flowery ruin at her feet; "yours has as yet 
all the charm of novelty, and is consequently 
faultless; mine, on the contrary, had ceased 
to please my eye, so I amused myself, as you 
perceive, by destroying what little value it 
had left/' 

Edith made no reply ; there was something 
in the tone of Mrs. Elphinstone's voice which 
reminded her of a portion of their interview 
of the morning, and it was consequently a 
relief to her when she was summoned to the 
verandah by Sydney to see him give liberty 
to his painted captive. She was still watching 
the languid flight of the benumbed insect 
when Lady Malcolm rose to take her leave. 

"Farewell, Mrs. Elphinstone ;" she said 
affectionately, as she extended her hand : " I 
see, with great compunction, that I have tho- 
roughly saddened you ; but only promise soon 
to visit the Lodge and I will strive to be a 
more cheerful companion. You are too sus- 
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ceptible, my dear young Mend^ and must 
struggle against a depth of feeling which 
cannot fail^ should you encourage it, to cast 
many a shadow over your path. Dwell rather 
on the happiness of the present than on the 
sorrows of the past. You are now commencmg 
life in earnest, and must not exhaust your 
sensibilities on ideal or irremediable evils. 
Doubtlessly we have all suffered more or less 
but let us now at least be happy. 

^^ Look upon me as a mother, and on Edith 
as a sister, if you will indeed permit me to 
make such a request ; I already feel that I 
shall love you, and I am anxious, in my turn, 
to gain your affection.'' 

^^ I thank you. Lady Malcolm, for your good 
opinion, and I am grateM for your kindness ;^' 
said Ida, with constraint ; '' nor shailit be my 
fault if I do not profit by your advice ; un« 
fortunately, however, we cannot always control 
our feelings, nor can we compel happiness at 
will." 

^^ Tou are right, no doubt, but we can at 
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least accept it when it is placed within our 
reach ; so clear that fair brow, and forget the 
sorrows of others in your own brighter 
fortune/' 

Ida forced a smile as she echoed the parting 
compliments of her guest, and together they 
passed into the garden, where Sydney and his 
young companion were still engaged in 
watching the crippled insect which had 
evidently suffered from its temporary imprison- 
ment. 

" I will escort you to the entrance of the 
lane, my dear Lady Malcolm, while Ida puts 
on her bonnet for our morning ramble f said 
Sydney, as he offered an arm to each of the 
departing guests ; ^' I give you five minutes, 
love;" he added, as he turned and nodded 
gaily to his wife ; and then the party was lost 
to sight behind the leafy screen of the flower- 
shrubs. 

Ida stood for an instant motionless, and then 
she turned back into the house and cast herself 
into a seat ; she was exhausted by her efforts 
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at self-control. She felt dispirited and almost 
reckless. 

" He conld not even suffer her to depart 
without him — ^^ she murmured ; " fool that I 
was to exult over those worthless flowers be- 
cause he gathered them ! — ^Did he not do the 
same for her ! I might have foreseen this— I 
might have known that it must have come to 
this ! But so soon — so very soon — shall I be 
able to endure the existence which I foresee 
must henceforth be mine? — ^But may I not 
deceive myself? He is so frank, so guileless— 
surely love cannot die out like an exhausted 
taper, while it is yet so young — and, she too, 
she is still a mere child — ^no, no, the time is 
not, cannot yet be come — Sydney is the slave 
of beauty, and my beauty is unfaded. I have 
sacrificed all for him, him, and the sacri- 
fice is as yet unrequited — ^Lady Malcolm 
is right, I must strive to be happy while 
I may; and when the struggle proves 
fruitless, then indeed — aye, then! but the 
future shall be left to work out its own pur- 
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poses. I am no puling girl to tremble at the 
task which is allotted to me, it shall be done^ 
done even to the death." 

For a moment Mrs. Elphinstone remained 
motionless^ her head buried in her hand^ and 
her eyes closed; but suddenly she rose, walked 
steadily to the mirror^ examined herself ear- 
estly, smoothed the disordered bands of her 
hair, took a book from the table, and then 
returned calmly to her chair. It is probable 
that she neither knew the nature of the volume 
of which she thus quietly possessed herself^ nor 
the page at which she had opened it^ although 
for a time she appeared absorbed in its con- 
tents ; for, after the lapse of a few moments, 
she relinquished her occupation, and carefully 
collecting the scattered leaves and blossoms 
with which the floor was strewn, walked with 
them into the verandah, and flung them hand- 
fol by handful to the wind, until they had 
totally disappeared, after which she resumed 
her book and her seat, and awaited with a 
calm brow and a steady pulse the return of 
her husband. 
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The five minutes had grown mto ten ; she 
glanoed once towards the French timepiece on 
the console: Sydney had been gone more than 
half an hour; and still the proud brow re- 
mmned unruffled^ and the dear eye unclouded. 
Suddenly his quick step was heard upon the 
gravel-walk, his elastic bound from the yield- 
ing turf, and her husband stood before her. 

"What, not ready yet, my love?" he ex- 
claimed in surprise. 

"I beg your pardon, my dear Sydney;" 
said Ida with one of her sweetest smiles; 
"this terrible book has so engrossed me; 
and — ^" she added, glancing at the clock, but 
still retaining the sunniness of her expression ; 
" you have returned so soon." 

"Soon!" echoed Elphinstone, looking in 
the same direction. " Why, I have a thousand 
apologies to make to you ; I had no idea that 
I had been away so long." 

" Oh, not a word of excuse, dear Sydney, 
not a word, I entreat of you ;" was the ready 
rejoinder ; " in the society of those we love 
time passes like a dream." 
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'^ Few are so well aware of that fact as my- 
self;" said Elphinstone ; '^ and, above all, when 
we are talking of those we love ; and we have 
not spared yon, Ida, on onr way to the lodge/' 

" Ha 1 yon walked to the lodge ? '' 

^^ I did indeed, though I had no snch inten- 
tion when I left home ; but it was so delight- 
^ to me to hear Lady Malcolm and Edith 
describe the impression which yon had made 
upon them, that I quite forgot how the minutes 
were going by." 

^^ I am much indebted to them." 

^^ Not a whit. They are sensible women, 
and estimate you at your proper value. So, 
what with the memories of the past, and the 
impressions of the present, I thoroughly en- 
joyed my walk." 

^^ I am delighted to hear it." 

" Do you know ;" exclaimed Sydney, throw- 
ing himself down upon the ottoman on which 
the foot of his wife rested ; ^ I esteem myself 
the happiest man on the whole earth. I can 
scarcely understand, even to this moment, how 

TOt. n. N 
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I ever won the love of such a woman as your- 
self ; and now there comes to me an accession 
of happiness in the society of my mother's 
dearest friend^ and her gentle unsophisticated 
daughter." 

" Poor Sydney!" said his wife, as she passed 
her slender fingers caressingly over his clus- 
tering curls. 

" Poor Sydney 1 The adjective is mis- 
placed ;" was the fond retort, as he drew the 
small hand to his lips ; " I am rich, rich be- 
yond my wildest dreams. Are you not my 
own ? Do you not love me ? " 

" Tenderly." 

'' I know it — I have had proof of it, — and I 
can feel that you can sympathise in my new- 
found gratification. My poor mother always 
coveted for me the regard of Lady Malcolm, for 
whom she herself felt the affection of a sister." 

^^I am delighted that you should have 
secured it."*^ 

^^And you, Ida, you also; she admires 
you beyond measure.** 
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^' I am honoured by her good opinion." 

" And that sweet artless girl ; — ^is she not 
charming?" 

" Very charming, — ^and very beautiful." . 

"Yes;" said Sydney, somewhat less im- 
petuously than he had yet spoken; "she 
certainly is beautiful in a certain style," 

"Oh, my love;" exclaimed Mrs. Elphin- 
stone, deprecatingly ; " let us have no reserva- 
tions, no criticisms, as regards Miss Malcolm's 
beauty. There can be but one opinion; 
Greuze could not have desh*ed a more perfect 
subject for one of his exquisite pictures." 

"Well — ^perhaps — ^but, after all, that fair 
beauty is somewhat fMe; it is but the mere 
twilight of actual loveliness." 

" We sometimes weary of glare ;" said Mrs. 
Elpinstone, still in the same low endearing tone. 

" Of glare, yes — ^but that implies something 
meretricious and heartless ; I was not dese- 
crating beauty by such associations." 

"And then. Miss Malcolm is so accomplished 
— so fascinating." 

N 2 
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'^ So she is ; she is fiill of natural talent, and 
has thoroughly profited by her opportonities. 
You say that she is an admirable'mnsician, and 
she is certainly a wonderful artist for her 
age." 

" And we have only seen her twice ! — ^she 
may yet astonish us by her proficiency in other 
accomplishments." 

" I hope not, for I confess that I should have 
no sympathy with a female Crichton; and 
would rather look upon her as a good, amiable 
little girl, remarkable only for her extraordinary 
talents for drawing and music." 

^^ So be it, my dear Sydney ; and therefore, 
until our acquaintance becomes more intimate. 
Miss Edith Malcolm shall be to us only one of 
the most beautiful and the most talented girls 
we have ever met, or are likely to meet." 

" An arrangement with which she has every 
reason to be well satisfied, I think;" said 
Elphihstone gaily ; " but one which is never- 
theless no more than is her due. And now, 
what of our walk, Ida ?" 
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** It is too late, dear." 

" Too late ? Why I have but exceeded my 
time by twenty minutes." 

^^ But those twenty minutes have rendered 
it impossible for me to accompany you. I 
have letters to write, and the post leaves 
early." 

^^Can you not postpone them until to- 
morrow ?" 

"I regret to say that they must be dis- 
patched to-day." 

" How confoundedly provoking !" exclaimed 
Sydney rising to his feet ; '^ and what am I to 
do with myself while you are engaged in 
writing?" 

" Can you not walk to the Lodge, and as- 
sist Miss Malcolm with the foreground of Jier 
sketch, as you proposed to do ?" 

'^ By Jove ! not a bad idea ; but then, we 
cannot dispense with you, Ida, for you were to 
be the prominent figure." 

"Oh," said Mrs. Elphinstone forcmg a 
laugh ; " you have an excellent memory, and 
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do not need my presence. You will not find 
it more difficult to sketch a figure with which 
you are familiar than to combine a bouquet 
after a given model.'* 

" But I cannot bear to be parted fix)m you 
so long." 

" A mere sentimental sophism, my dear 
Sydney ; half an hour soon passes away when 
we are in the society of those we love." 

" Then why strive to make my morning 
wearisome to me ?" 

'' Sydney !" 

"Nay, Ida dear, do not look displeased; 
but after having hurried back as I did in the 
hope of a long ramble with you before dinner, 
I confess that I am terribly disappointed." 

" And did you then hurry back so much, 
my poor Sydney ?" said his wife, with another 
glance at the timepiece; "I had no idea 
of it." 

" It is nevertheless the fact ;" replied her 
husband somewhat impatiently ; " for, as we 
went, Lady Malcolm lingered talking over old 
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timesy and I was anxious not to make you 
wait." 

" Nor did you, as you must have seen, my 
love. A book is always so pleasant a com- 
panion when one is alone ; and then, when I 
discontinued readmg for a moment, it was so 
delightful to feel that you were happily en- 
gaged with friends who could thoroughly 
appreciate you, that, believe me, you have 
nothing to regret. I am not a child, Sydney, 
I know that I cannot expect to engross either 
your time or your affections ; and therefore I 
cannot begin too early to accustom myself to 
a privation to which I must submit sooner or 
later." 

" My dear Ida, you freeze me." 

" I have neither the wish nor the intention 
to do so. Am I not arguing rationally ?" 

"The h^art does not reason, and conse- 
quently I have no reply to make." 

" Well then, we will be unreasonable, and 
yoii shall be rewarded for your kind intentions. 
In five minutes I will return equipped for our 
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wmlk, and the laiackj leXbas AaBi be post- 
ffyoedtSl to-flKaTav." 

^ There's a good gnl ; I hsre nuk a view 
to dumjfmJ' 

''Bat joa most alao promise me a dij 
padiy" sadd Ida, as die ooqoettidilj extended 
towards hnn her soiall and symmetrical fi)ot^ 
dfBcatriy confined in a boot of Uad^ silk. 

^ I win promise you anything and every- 
thing." 

And tiie bride and brid^rocmi started for 
stidL 
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CHAPTER XI. 

A NEW HOME. 

A FOBTNIGHT after the occurrences detailed in 
our last chapter, Mr. and Mr3. Elphinstone 
were installed in a small but sheltered and 
detached cottage near Brompton, face to face 
with the realities of their worldly position. 

The velvet and satin draperies to which Ida 
had been accustomed from her infancy, were 
exchanged for modest chintz ; showy luxuries 
for unobtrusive comforts, and a train of pow- 
dered and liveried domestics for three female 
servants. Even with one of these, her own 
personal attendant, she had been anxious to 
dispense, but the proposal had proved so un- 
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palatable to her husband, that she had forborne 
to urge the point ; althon^ ignorant as she 
was of the actual valne of money, she conld 
not help suspecting that the three hundred a 
year, which while under her &ther^s roof had 
barely sufficed for the expenses of her toilet, 
must be very inadequate for the support of 
fiye individuals, two of whom were unaccus- 
tomed to practise economy in any shape. 

Sydney, however, assured her so confidently, 
that when he had once established himself in 
chambers, he should not be long before he ob- 
tained a brie^ that she willingly lent herself 
to the illusion; and declared that she had 
nothing to regret save the prospect of his 
absence. 

-^ And even at that I will not repine,** she 
said ; ^^ I should indeed be selfish, did I per- 
mit myself to do so, while you are toiling to 
secure my comfort Have I not my music, 
my painting, and my books to occupy me; 
and, more than all, shall I not be occupied for 
hours in listening for your tread and antici- 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 187 

pating your return. How wise it was of your 
excellent mother, my dear Sydney, to educate 
you for a profession, and thus render you in- 
dependent of the world ; and how little did I 
suspect, who regarded you as a mere idle 
young man of fashion, that you were indeed 
* one learned in law*"' 

^^Ida;" exclaimed her delighted husband; 
<^you are an admirable creature, to content 
yourself with such a home as this. Could you 
only guess the misgiving with which I broughi; 
you here ! I will not say that I apprehended 
reproaches, or even remonstrances; I never 
for a moment did you so much injustice ; but 
had you looked sad or disappointed, it would 
have made me wretched." 

** Sad! Disappointed!" echoed Mrs. Elphin- 
stone, as she looked round the simple apartment 
with a glance of exultation; "I declare to 
you, Sydney, that for weeks past I have not 
felt so happy or so light of heart." 

And she told the truth, for she was abne 
with her husband; Lady Malcolm and her 
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daughter being still resident at the Lodge. 
Mr. Elphinstone expected shortly to be called 
to the Bar; his connexions were powerfiil, 
his person attractive, and his address emi- 
nently prepossessing; he was, therefore, in 
every respect calculated to shine in the pro- 
fession to which he was about to devote him- 
self ; and not one dread of failure oppressed 
his spirit. He had been welcomed back with 
enthusiasm at his club, and warmly congratu- 
lated on his good fortune in securing the hand 
of the beautiful Miss Trevanion. 

" Never mind, Syd., though the old fellow 
should sulk for a time,'' had one of his inti- 
mate fiiends said confidentially; "he must 
come round at last, for he has no other child, 
and he hates his family with a good honest 
hatred that will prove substantial enough to 
last his life ; so you need have no fears for the 
fiiture. I only wish that I had as fair a chance 
of coming in for a princely fortune." 

" Let him keep his money ;'' was the proud 
reply ; " I ask nothing of him. My career is 
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plain before me; and I am ready to hew ont 
my own path to affluence. What has been 
done, may be done again/' 

"Hal what you have come back to us 
once more, truant f was his greetmg from a 
fashionable countess, in whose morning-room 
he lounged away a spare half hour before his 
return to Brompton, as she placed two of her 
jewelled fingers in his hand; "but do you 
know that you have been a very naughty boy ! 
And now I see you distinctly do you know 
that you have a very married look ! How is 
Mrs. Elphinstone ? By the bye, I shall want 
you at my concert on Tuesday next. No dis- 
claimers ! You can surely be spared for an 
hour or two by this time. We must have no 
monopolies ; and besides, at your age it would 
really be too absurd were you to degenerate 
into a mere married man. You must keep 
up your connexions; you must indeed, 
for remember that if you neglect the 
world, the world will soon return the compli- 
ment." 
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** My world is home ;" said Sydney cou- 
rageously. 

"Ila, yes; no doubt; very proper; you 
have not long been a husband^ but that kind 
of thing can't last. Is Mrs. Elphinstone as 
handsome as ever?'' 

^* Even more so — ^in my eyes." 

*^ That is very nice. I am glad of it — 
sincerely glad of it. I hope that she will 
wear well^ although your dark beauties seldom 
do ; but in her case I hope it will be other- 
wise; it would be unpleasant for you, and 
mortifying for her, should she fall off while 
you are in the very prime of life." 

'^ I see no prospect of such a catastrophe f 
said Sydney with an uneasy smile. 

'* Nevertheless, it is certain ;" persisted the 
lady, as she swept back a ringlet of a very 
doubtful shade of auburn ; ^^ that fair women 
retain their youth and freshness much longer 
than brunettes." 

Elphinstone bit his lips to control his indig- 
nation. 
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^*Poor Lord Downmere!" resumed the 
countess, suddenly breaking into a laugh; 
'^ what a ridiculous figure you caused him to 
make at that memorable fi^te at Richmond where 
you enacted the rdh of Lochinvar, and ran off 
with his biide. I shall never forget it. It 
was decidedly the best thing of the season ; 
not to mention that the poor man was a 
martyr to the gout for the whole period of 
your honeymoon. He will never forgive you, 
Mr. Elphinstone, never, never. Do you 
know I am quite delighted that you happened 
to call when I was alone, for you were always 
a favourite of mine, and I quite enjoy our 
little confidential conversation. Of course 
Mr. Trevanion has forgiven you, and all has 
ended like a French Vaudeville. By the bye, 
will you come to my box to-morrow night, and 
see Dejazet ? She is inimitable this season ; 
a perfect evergreen." 

At this moment the groom of the chambers 
announced some other guests, and Elphinstone 
bowed himself out. As he slowly made his 
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way through the square, however, his fieuse 
had lost its usual sunny expression ; he had 
winced more than once under the sting of the 
Countess's ill-judged remarks, and the smart 
still remained. 

That his idolised Ida should be made the 
theme of affected condolence — she whose 
grace and beauty had thrown a host of titled 
triflers into the shade — was a mortification 
which he could ill brook. The world had 
always treated him so gently that he was un- 
prepared for comments like those to which he 
had been compelled to listen. What right 
had others to speculate upon contingencies 
on which he himself had neyer bestowed a 
thought ? 

Poor Sydney I He had yet to learn that 
no indiyidual who ventures to disregard the 
conventionalities of society ever escapes its 
censure or its ridicule, and that it is far easier 
to resent than to despise them. 

"Why, Elphinstone, can that be you?" 
exclumed a familiar voice, as he turned into 
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Grosvenor Place, and an exquisitely gloved 
hand was passed through his arm ; ^' tired of 
* love's delights ' and the * the turtle-nest ' in 
the country, hey ? I'm rejoiced to know it. 
We've missed you sadly, you adventurous 
Benedict. What an escapade t On my honour 
it was too bad ; stealing a march upon your 
friends in that way, and leaving pretty Mary 
Maitland to wear the willow." 

" Nonsense, Lord Charles, Lady Mary was 
no more to me than a very agreeable ac- 
quaintance." 

" Be that as it may, my dear fellow, I tell 
you that she has worn the willow, and worn it 
very gracefully too. That idiot Banfield of the 
Blues having, I suppose, heard that it is easy 
to catch a heart on the rebound, was imbecile 
enough to offer himself before you had evapo- 
rated a fortnight, and was dismissed for his 
pains. Suspicious, hey ?" 

" Of what ?" asked Sydney pettishly. 

" Of what? why of your influence over the 
affections of your *very agreeable acquaint- 

VOL II. 
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ance/ Young ladies of seventeen do not 
usually dismiss the heir-presumptive to a peer- 
age quite so cavalierly, unless they have either 
a hope or a regret to indulge." 

" You are really not justified in making so 
free an use of a lady's name ;^ said Mphin- 
stone with indignation ; " I must beg " 

" Pho, pho ;" laughed his companion ; " I 
may surely canvass the caprices of my own 
cousin, without your looking pistols and broad- 
swords at me. Why, my dear fellow, you 
could do no more if I had been whispering 
pretty things to your wife. There ! therci ! 
keep your temper — ^first you want to quarrel 
with me because I talk of a possibility, and 
now you are chaffing like a caged panther 
because I hint at an impossibility.'' 

" Understand, Lord Charles " 

*' Yes, yes ; I know. No one admired Miss 

'Trevanion more than I did, and no one is 

more disposed to admire Mrs. Sydney Elphin- 

stone — * soberly, as Lady Betty says ;' but you 

are well aware that I am the most harmless 



THE JEALOUS WIF£. 195 

fellow in the world ; besideSi I quite compre- 
hend that your position is a peculiar one, a 
very peculiar one ; a fact which I shall be care- 
ful never to lose sight of. Still the disparity 
is not 80 very great^ and will appear even less 
for the next eight or ten years, after which you 
may, without exercising any very great amount 
of philosophy, say with the French king, 
* Apre$ maij le deluge.^ " 

'^ Lord Charles Glenhurst, I wish you good 
morning;" said Sydney, suddenly stopping, 
and resolutely shaking off the arm of his com- 
panion. 

^^ There again !'' exclaimed his obtuse lord- 
ship ; '^ what a tetchy fellow you are ! But I 
am determined not to quarrel with you. Gome, 
I am on my way to the club." 

'' And I have business in the opposite direc- 
tion," was the curt rejoinder. 

" Well, good-morning then, since you will 
have it so. We shall soon meet again ; and 
meanwhile; do me the favour to offer my best 
respects to Mrs. Elphinstone." 

02 
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" Poor Syd l^ was the mental apostrophe of 

the young nobleman as he pursued his walk ; 

'judging from the change in his temper, I 

suspect that'he has caught a tartar. He would 

have done better to marry little Mary." 

"Drivelling idiot !' was the muttered com- 
ment of Elphinstone; " A^ to talk of whispering 
pretty nothings to Ida ! — He who is not 
worthy to pronounce her name ! — ^And that is 
a man who call himself my friend-— my friend ! 
—what a bitter mockery of the term. And 
then I, fool that I 'was ! suffered him to see 
that he had ruffled me. A pleasant morning 
I have passed truly.** 

Syflney •was enlarging his experience of 
mankind. Often, in the intoxication of his 
happiness and triumph, had he felt himself to 
be the object of universal envy; he had yet 
to learn that for one subtle perfume which is 
burnt upon the altar of the world by its 
votaries, for a fell6w-man ; a thousand fetid 
odours are cast into the flame to poison the 
surrounding atmosphere. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

FRTENDS. 

The Elphinstones had not taken possession of 
their suburban retreat above a month before 
it became quite the fashion with a " certain 
set/' to make a pilgrimage to the cottage which 
was now their home. 

A few were prompted by goodwill, or at 
least by kindness of heart ; but the principal 
number were led there by idleness and curi- 
osity, which they excused to themselyes during 
their drive by sundry pithy apothegms, such* 
as *Well, wilful woman must have her way,' 
' As the tree falls, it lies,' &c. relieved by ex- 
pressions of wonder as to how the pampered 
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heiress wonld contrive to exist with her penni 
less husband ; on the ridiculous nature of het 
position, tied for life to a mere boj ; and on 
rather lax speculations as to the probable re- 
sult of so unnatural a match. 

^^ But, my dear Marchioness f said a rouged 
and ringleted dowager to her equally faded 
companion, as they rolled .in a well-padded 
chariot towards Brompton ; ^^ if she should 
really repent and leave him, it is easy to 
judge that she will not inflict upon herself the 
tedium of the Arches Court ; and she is hand- 
some enough to avoid that infliction whenever 
she pleases ; would it not be disagreeable to 
be involved in an affair of the kind ?" 

"Why should it?" asked her companion 
without unclosing her eyes, as she lay back 
behind the rose-coloured blind of the carriage- 
window ; " we are not the keepers of her 
conscience ; and, meanwhile, until the catas- 
trophe takes place, we must not forget that 
she will be quite an acquisition. The men 
will be all curiosity — I need say nothing of the 
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women ; and what with her beauty and her 
musical talents, she will amply reward the 
risk ; besides, poor thing ! she will feel grate- 
ful, no doubt, that she is not overlooked in her 
poverty." 

" You are right, quite right;" was the equally 
careless rejoinder ; " and Sydney Elphinstone, 
although he* has ^ made such a fool of himself, 
may also prove a very accommodating resource; 
and will be glad enough, I dare say, to accept 
an ivory for the opera, or a stray concert 
ticket, which he can no longer afford to pur- 
chase, when his escort may be desirable ; so 
that, after all, we are perhaps acting judici- 
ously in lending our coimtenance to this very 
absurd couple." 

"For my part;" said the Marchioness of 
Crichdale ; " I confess that I shall be curious 
to see the haughty beauty who dismissed my 
cousin. Sir Mark Merivale, with a smile and a 
curtsey, doing the honours of a cottage in 
the puriieus of London; it must be quite a 
comedy." 
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^* My world is home ;" said Sydney cou- 
rageously. 

" Ha, yes ; no doubt ; very proper ; you 
have not long been a husband, but that kind 
of thing can't last. Is Mrs. Elphinstone as 
handsome as ever ?" 

" Even more so — ^in my eyes." 

^' That is very nice. I am glad of it — 
sincerely glad of it. I hope that she will 
wear well, although your dark beauties seldom 
do ; but in her case I hope it will be other- 
wise; it would be unpleasant for you, and 
mortifying for her, should she fall off while 
you are in the very prime of life." 

•' I see no prospect of such a catastrophe f 
said Sydney with an uneasy smile. 

'* Nevertheless, it is certain ;" persisted the 
lady, as she swept back a ringlet of a very 
doubtful shade of auburn ; ^^ that fair women 
retain their youth and freshness much longer 
than brunettes." 

Elphinstone bit his lips to control his indig- 
nation. 
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**Poor Lord Downmere!" resumed the 

countess, suddenly breaking into a laugh; 

^* what a ridiculous figure you caused him to 

make at that memorable i&te at Richmond where 

you enacted the rdh of Lochinvar, and ran off 

with his bride. I shall never forget it. It 

was decidedly the best thing of the season ; 

not to mention that the poor man was a 

martyr to the gout for the whole period of 

your honeymoon. He wiH never forgive you, 

Mr. Elphinstone, never, never. Do you 

know I am quite delighted that you happened 

to call when I was alone, for you were always 

a favourite of mine, and I quite enjoy our 

little confidential conversation. Of course 

Mr. Trevanion has forgiven you, and all has 

ended like a French Vaudeville. By the bye, 

will you come to my box to-morrow night, and 

see Dejazet ? She is inimitable this season ; 

a perfect evergreen." 

At this moment the groom of the chambers 
announced some other guests, and Elphinstone 
bowed himself out. As he slowly made his 
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tbe blight colocurg of tiie diintz hangmgs ; 
graoefdl toys scattered over the tables^ 
jardtnUres filled with exotics, whose perfume 
filled the apartment, gave a summer aspect to 
the small but pretty room^ which rendered the 
absence of more costly ornaments oveilooked, 
or at least disregarded* 

^^My dear Mrs. Elphinstone ;'' said the 
marchioness as she extended her hand, and 
then languidly threw herself upon a sofa; 
" yon have not forgotten me, I trust : and see, 
I have brought Lady Martha Swaincote, who 
was as anxious as myself to renew her 
acquaintance with you, what an age it is since 
we have met! Never you know since the 
eventful evening when you concluded one of 
the most charming filtes of the season by a 

coup de theatre But we will not revert to 

a subject which may be painful to you/' 

'^By no means;" said Ida, with a calm 
smile ; " why should it be so, when I am one 
of the happiest women upon the earth?" 

^^ In that case I have committed no indiscre- 
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tiem ;" repKed her noble friend ; " and am 
delighted to be able to congratulate you ; for 
really marriage is such a lottery at the best, 
that when persons really run a risk as you did, 
it is quite comforting to know that they have 
no reason to repent/' 

"I am not aware that I ran any risk, 
Madam;'' retorted Ida, haughtily; "I knew 
Mr. Elphinstone to be a man of honour/' 

'* Of course, my dear, of course ;" interposed 
Lady Martha with affected gravity ; " our 
friend was not intending to infer any doubt of 
your husband's honour, but of his stability. 
He was so very young, that she dreaded lest he 
should have mistaken a mere transitory fancy 
for a solid attachment." 

" Just 80 ; " acquiesced the marchioness, 
raising her glass to her eye, and glancing 
leisurely about her ; " Lady Martha has ex- 
pressed my true meaning ; and I really was 
apprehensive that things might not turn out 
well ; for, setting aside the extreme youth of 
Mr. Elphinstone, you must be aware that you 
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could both of you have done much better. 
That, however, is of course your own affair." 

" I am rejoiced jthat your ladyship concedes 
so much,*' said her hostess with the air of an 
empress. 

" I am, I assure you, quite deUghted;" pur- 
sued the lady ; " and really you have a very 
pretty little house ; is it not, Lady Martha ? 
I am actually glad to have seen it, for the 
marquis has a widowed aunt who was silly 
enough to make an imprudent marriage, and 
who being now compelled to live upon a very 
limited jointure, is looking out for a residence 
suited to her means. I will mention this cot- 
tage to her, as she may perhaps find a similar 
one in the neighbourhood, and she would be a 
charming companion for Mrs. Elphinstone." 

" Are we not to have the pleasure of seeing 
your husband ?" inquired Lady Martha, who, 
less self-engrossed than her friend, had re- 
marked the indignation of their hostess. 

" Mr. Elphinstone is in town ;" replied Ida; 
^^ he has just been called to the bar, and is 
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consequently compeUed to pass the greater 
portion of the day at his chambers." 

"Called to the bar!'* exclaimed the mar- 
chioness; "are you really serious? Why, 
what a dreary life yon must lead ! It must be 
quite a reliel to you to receive your friends ; 
and you must also be in a constant state of 
anxiety; London is such a horrid place for 
young men, and those odious clubs render 
thrai so terribly independent of their homes." 

" Mr. Elphinstone has not, I am happy to 
say, evinced any disposition to avail himself of 
his independence ;" was the quiet reply. 

" He would be very ungratefid had he done 
A ;' remarked Lady Martha in a conciliating 
tone ; " with such a home, and such a wife, 
he need scarcely seek for enjoyment elsewhere." 

" Still," said the marchioness sententiously ; 
"I cannot understand his volunteering the 
drudgery of a profession. We all know that 
he was poor, but you, Mrs. Elphinstone, 
are an only child, and your father is very 
wealthy.'' 
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" Quite true, Madam." 

" So you see, my dear. you will excuse 

the liberty which I am taking, and remember 
that I am older than you, aud have had more 
experience of the world — I consider that you 
have been ill-advised to indulge him in so silly 
a caprice, — ^for of course he must look to you 
for advice ; at his age and with his habits, he 
can know nothing of business ; and had you in- 
duced him to abandon this extraordinary idea, 
you might have had him constantly under 
your own eye, which would have been very 
desirable. 

" I tell you this advisedly, and I have some 
right to do so, for although the marquis was 
ten years my senior when I became his wife, 
I can assure you that I had many a heartache. 
It is quite ridiculous to suppose that because 
a man is married he undergoes a moral 
apotheosis: no, no; the French proverb is 
a true one: 'the cowl does not make the 
monk 'j and, until we can rdform human na- 
ture, men will be men.'' 
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With this subUsxe olimaz her ladjship 
slowly rose, selected a magnificent magnolia 
from the bouquet on the centre table, which 
she transferred to her girdle, shook out the 
folds of her Yiolet-coloured satin, and prepared 
to depart. 

" I shall see you soon and often, I hope, 
Mrs. Elphinstone ;" she said; "I retain a 
delightful memory of your musical talents. 
In short, you must always be an acquisition ; 
and, as you know, the marquis is one of your 
most devoted admirers." 

•*Tour ladyship's kindness is very flatter- 
ing ;" said Ida with dignity ; " but I regret I 
cannot avail myself of it, as we have no car- 
riage. I am, however, much gratified that 
you have honoured me with a visit, since you 
were so good as to feel an interest in my hap- 
piness, as you must have convinced yourself 
that I am perfectly satisfied with my destiny, 
that I have no ambition beyond that which my 
marriage has fulfilled, and that I can, without 
any misgiving, trust Mr. Elphinstone even at 
his club." 
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'^ Ha, mj dear ;" sighed -her ladyship as she 
swept out of the room ; " no doubt you feel 
all you say: we women are such confiding 
creatures, and you are still certainly very 
beautiftJ." 

Lady Martha followed her Mend; and as 
closed behind them, Ida buried her face in the 
sofa-pillows, and fell into a painAil train of 
thought. The iron hand had, indeed, been 
gloved in velvet, but the grasp was not the 
less deadly. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

HOME. 

Elphikstone had, as stated by his wife, been 
called to the Bar ; his chambers were, if not 
sumptuoQsly, at least comfortably and suffici- 
ently fiimished ; he had provided himself with 
a confidential clerk; laid in a magnificent 
stock of stationery; fitted up his bookcase 
with the most valuable works of reference to 
be obtained for money ; secured a gown and 
wig of unexceptionable cut and quality, in 
which, as Ida laughingly declared, he looked 
liVe a quasi lord-chancellor ; made up his Bdind 
idy for at least six hours in the day ; and, 
rt, required nothing beyond the oppor- 
., II. p 
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tunitj of putting his legal talents to the 
test. 

Nothing, therefore, remained to be done; 
save, indeed, that he considered it necessary to 
curtail the hours of study, in order to secure 
clients ; but he had so many firiends, that he 
entertained little doubt of hii^ success in that 
respect. Day by day, too, he had reason to 
belieye that all apprehension on the subject 
would be superfluous ; but somehow or other 
it constantly happened, that the very indivi- 
duals who assured him of their support as a 
matter of course, should they be acddently 
iuTolyed in litigation, were sure to be intimate 
with Sir Frederick Thesiger, or Sir Fitzaroy 
Kelly, and, consequently, felt themselves com« 
pelled to place the business in the hands of an 
old professional friend, while they could not, 
equally as a matter of course, take the liberty 
of suggesting to men of such eminence the 
choice of junior counsel. 

For a time Elphinstone listened and be* 
lieved; and even amid his disappointmenfe 
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and mortification, endeavoured by hard study 
to render himself worthy of the confidence 
which would, as he fondly hoped, ere long be 
placed in him. 

But as month after month went by, and 
winter succeeded to autumn; as, after a Christ- 
mas of isolation fi*om all his former fiiends, he 
saw himself passing the threshold of a new 
year, and stiU fouud himself without a brief, 
tiie excitement of hope wore off; and, aban- 
doning his chambers to the care of his clerk, 
who contrived by the aid of the morning paper 
and a new novel to get through the tedious 
hours of his monotonous existence, he saun- 
tered down to his club, and even as time wore 
on, accidentally joined a wat^-party to Hamp- 
ton Court or Bichmond. 

A feeling of false shame prevented him, 
however, fi*om communicating to his wife these 
lapses fiH>m professional duty ; he could not 
bear to damp her sanguine anticipations ; and 
since the tide of fashionable visitors had ebbed, 
die lived so retired a life, that she was never 

p2 
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likely to hear of his moyements from any 
other lips than his own« 

The spring was a glorious one ; the Ixmdon 
season had just commenced ; and one engage* 
ment grew out of another so naturally, that 
Sydney soon ceased to reflect upon the whirl 
of dissipation in which he had inyolved himseUl 
Careful never to overstay the hour at which 
he was aware that his wife would be anticipate 
ing his return, he looked upon the deception 
which he was practising as a pious fraud. 

Ida was happy in the belief that in the 
absence of active and practical improvement, 
he was spending his time in a course of study 
which could not fail ultimately to secure his 
professional success; while he, on his part, 
ill-constituted as we have shown him to be for 
either mental or moral exertion, easily con- 
vinced himself that he had akeady done ail that 
was, requisite, until the moment should arrive 
when his powers would be called into action. 

And it was wonderful how well the world 
seconded his opinion; and how many sweet 
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smiles and hearty plaudits contributed to con- 
vince him that he was walking in the broad 
path of social duty. 

Mr. Elphinstone waltzed so well, and acted 
charades so beautifully : — Sydney was such an 
excellent oarsman, and got up a pic-nic so 
admirably — ^he was married, to be sure, but 
then, he had married a woman older than him- 
self, and was consequently more to be pitied 
than Uamed, for it was so easy to understand 
how matches of that description were arranged ; 
80 that, after all, it was perfectly natural that 
he should resume his position in society, and 
that his wife should reconcile herself to what, 
under the circumstances, was inevitable. 

The world, however, in its short-sighted 
egotism, argued too rapidly. With all the 
heedlessness of his age, Elphinstone was, 
indeed, led into a career of folly and selfish 
indulgence, but he nevertheless fondly Jioved 
his wife; and it was not without much re- 
morsefiil feeling that he occasionally reflected 
on his abuse of her confidence. 
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While he was engaged in archery or boat- 
ing, billiards or dancing, the woman who had 
intrusted to him alike her happiness and her 
existence, was spending her hours in solitude 
and ennuiy anxiously awaiting his return to a 
home far more humble than that of which she 
should have been the mistress: but, alas! 
Pleasure is a syren whose voice is seldom un- 
heeded by the young — ^good intentions, as we 
all know, are the ill-impressed mosaics which 
serve to floor a region that must be illimitable, 
if we consider the amount of paving which it 
absorbs — ^and thus, day after day, Sydney 
yielded to the spell ; and evening after even- 
ing he repented of his weakness only to sin 
again. 

He was not happy ; on that point he never 
deceived himself; for while he fluttered and 
flirted through the throng of fashion, he saw 
and fflt that Ida, his own loved and loving 
wife, was fairer and dearer than any with 
whom he came in contact ; and when he con- 
trasted the lax and frivolous discourse to 
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which he listened at his club, with her pure 
and fascinating conyersation, he despised him- 
self for a weakness to which on the morrow he 
nevertheless again jdelded without an effort. 

Not even the flushing cheek and averted 
eye of Lady Mary Maitland when they occa- 
sionally met, disturbed his equanimity ; with 
all his faults, and they were rather the follies 
of youth than actual defects of character, 
Sydney Elphinstone was no coxcomb ; and he 
consequently attributed these evidences of 
emotion to any cause rather than the true 
one. 

In becoming the husband of Ida Trevanion 
he had given himself to her wholly, and he 
was fiilly conscious of her claim upon his un- 
divided affection. 

Still, he could not but know and feel that 
his position was a false one ; and that, should 
Ida one day discover how she had been misled 
by his silence, all confidence must be for ever 
at an end between them. He was, moreover, 
aware that their income could by no means 
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suffice to their present style of livrng; &t 
wMe he frittered away the very limited 
amount which was exclosiyelj his own, . his 
wife, unaccustomed to economy in any shape, 
and totally ignorant of the real value of 
money, was equally expensive in her own 
habits, while, with proud satisfaction, ^e 
believed that by dispensing with a carriage 
and even a male dom^tic, and living in a 
mere cottage, all Airther retrenchment was 
unnecessary. 

Never indeed, perhaps, were two individuals 
more thoroughly self deluded than were Mr. 
and Mrs. Elphiiistone at this precise period. 
She, calmly, and patiently happy in the firm 
confidence that she was more than ever neces- 
sary to her husband, who, after long and 
weary hours of monotonous occupation, could 
look only to her for companionship in her brief 
periods of leisure ; and he in the equally base- 
less conviction that his fiiends coidd not long 
fail him as they had hitherto done ; and that his 
first brief would at once induct him into 
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all the duties and habits of a man of busi- 
ness. 

And meanwhile all things went on smoothly; 
and even^ if Ida did occasionallj feel, that, read, 
paint, and practise as she might, the time 
would hang heavily upon her hands, she strug- 
gled against the weakness, resolved that 
Sydney should never suspect her of so puerile 
and selfish a folly ; and thus it was, that she 
constantly welcomed hun to his home with a 
bright snule and a cheerful voice. 

As her husband's day, according to the 
world's notion of diurnal existence, ended, her 
own began ; for Sydney's society was now the 
only dissipation and excitement to which she 
could look forward ; while he, on the con- 
trary, anticipated the matrimonial tSte d tSte 
with a sense of actual enjoyment and repose 
that acted like a precious balm upon his con- 
scious and worn spirit. 

Not ev^ the necessity of concealing any 
unusual fatigue under which he might oc- 
casionally be labouring was entailed upon him; 
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he was not compelled either to atow or to ex- 
plain it, for Ida was so convinced, when she 
saw him to return to her with a pale cheek 
and an exhausted frame, that she possessed the 
true word of the enigma, that while anxious 
not to crush his moral energies by a word of 
pity, or a look of care which would ineyitably 
have brought him to her feet, with a fiill 
avowal upon his lips, she only redoubled her 
efforts to restore his cheerfiilness and become 
gay herself, as she remarked the unfiedling 
effect of her endeavour. 

There was much that was great in the 
character of Mrs. Elphinstone, too much, in- 
deed, for her own peace, when the powers of 
her mind and will were called into action by 
imagined wrong — ^but which was eminently 
admirable when exerted for the happiness of 
another. 

In those she loved, self was forgotten ; there 
was no trial too bitter to be borne, no sacrifice 
too painM to be made, for him in whom she 
had garnered up her heart, while she felt that 
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her affection was retarned, freelj and fiilly, as 
it had been bestowed, and without stint or 
limit. Thus, even her intervals of mental 
weariness never degenerated into moral suffer- 
ing — she was happy because Sydney loved her: 
because he was toiling for her ; because they 
were all in all to each other ; and when she 
sometimes reflected how any invasion on her 
present solitude might involve her in doubts 
and suspicions, which to her jealous nature 
amounted to actual torture, she reproached 
herself for every regretful thought. 

Thus wore away an entire year ; and then 
again came spring, sweet, blossom-scented 
spring; and already the young leaves might 
be seen swelling and brightening amid the 
delicate tracery of the trees ; once more a 
resurrection of life and gladness had come upon 
the earth ; and even the most worldly-hearted 
experienced a sensation of glad relief as they 
escaped from the gross vapours of the over- 
peopled city, where man, and the works of man, 
seemed to be all in all, and emerged into the 
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broad, pure and sun-lighted landscape, where 
the song of the birds, the lowing of the cattle 
upon the hills, and the soft murmuring of the 
streams through the pleasant valleys, tell of 
a nobler ori^, and a wider purpose. 

This was a season of delight to Ida, for once 
more she could surround herself with flowers, 
and scarcely a week elapsed that she did not 
find upon her work-table, some brilliant exotic, 
placed there to await her waking, by the hand 
of her idolized husband; while, day by day, 
she found occupation for her pencil in the less 
costly blossoms of her own well-tendered flower- 
beds. 

For some months, however, she had enjoyed 
more of Sydney's society; there was, as he 
very truthfiiUy declared "nothing doing,'* 
although it was probable that they did not 
both attach the same meaning to the phrase ; 
then, his chambers were dark, gloomy, and 
deserted, and he felt that he could read and 
study alike with more profit and with more 
pleasure under tiie same roof, and in the 
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presence of his wife ; an argument of which he 
required no logic to convince his delighted 
listener. 

So the confidential clerk was, offidally as- 
well as actually, invested in his government 
Qt the Temple, with the full privilege of luxu- 
riating peacefully in both news and novels, 
and a portion of Mr. Elphinstone's professional 
library was transported to the cottage, where 
he actually did spend an hour or two each 
day in turning over their pages. That he 
was not more assiduous in his learned labours 
did not, however, excite one regret in his 
exulting wife, who occupied every other in- 
stant of his time. 

When the sunshine tempted her to walk — 
and, be it known to those who know it not, 
there are some charming walks in that plea- 
sant neighbourhood — he was her constant 
companion ; and as she hung upon his arm, 
the first bright days of her married life, ere 
the necessities of the world had torn him tf om 
her side, seemed to have come back upon her. 
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When she was occupied at her embroidery- 
firame, he watched the movement of her slight 
and skilful fingers, and enlivened her task 
with a multitude of ludicrous masculine sug- 
gestions, over which they laughed together as 
she convinced him of their utter impractica- 
bility ; when she sang, his voice was blended 
with her own; and when too happy or too 
indolent to provide her own amusement, he 
read to her from the works of some favourite 
author ; or, seated on a cushion at her fe^t, he 
accompanied on his guitar some of the wild 
romances which he had learnt in Grenada or 
Seville. 

Such was the life they led ; and if indeed 
there were an adder among the roses which 
strewed the path of Ida, it was, for a time at 
least, coiled and hidden beneath the perfumed 
leaves. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE LETTER. 



I BEALLY think, love ;" said Sydney, on one 
occasion, as they returned home from a saunter 
tiirough some of the quiet lanes in which they 
both delighted ; and he spoke so gravely, and 
so much with the air and manner of one who 
has arrived at a very serious decision, that Ida 
involuntarily glanced up at him, marvelling 
what was to follow ; " I really think I shall not 
renew my subscription at my club.'' 

" My dear Sydney !'' exclaimed his wife ; 
^^ what an extraordinary resolution. What can 
be your reason ?'' 

" I am so much more happy in your society 
than elsewhere.'' 
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'' But oon^der, dearest . 



'' I have oonsideredy and I think that I am 
ri^t." 

'' Bnt the worid will not think so, Sydney;" 
perasted Mrs. Elphinstone almost aghast ; '^ a 
man without a dnb wonld be such a solecism 
in society — ^It woold never do for yon to lose 
caste just as you are endeayouring to follow 
your profes^on." 

'^I am quite aware of that, my dear ^1 ; 
and there can be no doubt that a dub has its 
advantages, but it is so ducedly expensive." 

'' Well then ;" said Ida, as though she were 
suggesting something so eaaly accomplished 
that it required no second thought ; '^ we will 
curtail onr expenses in some less objectionable 
way ; for I could not endure that you should 
be subjected to sudi a piivation. No, no ; it 
is not to be thought of. Semember, too, that 
you may occasionally have correspondents to 
whom you may not consider it dearable to 
give your private address." 

^' That is probable enough f acquiesced hor 
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husband ; ^^ in which case I shall refer them to 
my chambers/' 

" Depend on it, the scheme is a bad one ;" 
insisted Ida, who, habituated to the prejudices 
of tiie particular set to which she belonged, 
could not comprehend that a man could pass 
respectably through the world, unless he^'con- 
formed to all its conventionalities ; " If you 
love me, Sydney, say no more about it. I 
am half angry with you for having con- 
ceived so wild an idea. Our discussion, how- 
ever, reminds me that you have not been near 
this said club, which has suddenly become so 
odious to you, for the last four days; and, 
who knows ? there may at this moment be let- 
ters awaiting you there— grave business letters 
— ^giving promise of a brief! Suppose, my 
prophecy should prove to be a correct one, 
would you quarrel with the poor club again?" 

" Probably not, fair tyrant.'^ 

" Then I will play the sybil, and predict 
that if, in obedience to my behest, you hasten 
there within this very hour to claim the prize, 
YOL. a, Q 
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it shall be yours ; and until you return I will 
closet myself awhile with Gllick and Beethoven; 
and then while away the remaindw of ihe time 
in devising some expedient which shall render 
your late mighty project botii unnecessary and 
impossible.'' 

"If you are quite determined, dear 
Ida^'' 

" My will is immutable, Mr. Sydney Elphin- 
stone ; a thorough woman's will, so that you 
have no alternative save obedience." 

" Au revoir then, love." 

" Au revoir et sans adieu. I shall be quite 
anxious to know if I am indeed the sybil that 
I feel." 

" — ^And look!" smiled her husband ad- 
mirmgly. 

Ida laughed, waved her hand, and disap- 
peared into the house. 

By what strange fatality is it that, not 
content with awaiting our destiny, we are 
always so prone to assist its progress, even in 
our brightest and holiest hours, when we 
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faiow tbat any change may diminish^ or even 
destroy, our present happiness ? 

Mr. Elphinstone went to his club; and 
tiiere, as his wife had predicted, he found a 
letter awaiting him. It cantained, however, 
no legal matter — no claim on his forensic elo- 
quence—but that it was none the less welcome 
was evident from the w^ll-pleased smile wilh 
which he perused it. 

As usual, he was cordially greeted by his 
numerous friends; for even at that unfashion- 
able time of year, when London was still a 
desert, and the season only in perspective, 
there are always men either too indolent 
to abandon the ordinary routine of their 
halnts, or too sagacious to relinquish their club 
enjoyments, when they have not secured an 
equivalent in the well-appointed country seat 
of some more wealthy friencL 

Few heirs-apparent to an extensive estate, 
or a title, indeed ; for liiey are always secure 
of change, be they as ficlde or as fastidious as 
they may ; the very knights and castles of the 

Q 2 
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social chess-board, without which the game 
of life must lose its interest ; but shoals of 
younger brothers, the pawns of the play, who 
are at times indispensable, it is true, but who 
can be withdrawn from the board when their 
services cease to be available; travellers newly 
arrived in England, who indulge themselves 
with a week's run in town before they settle 
down in a hum-drum family-party in the coun- 
try; and officers of the household troops, 
whose tour of duty detains them in the dull 
and dingy city. 

Sydney's heart was very light that day; 
Ida had appeared to him to be more lovely 
and more fascinating than ever ; he was very 
partial to his club, and he had really, as he 
stated, began to feel that it was a luxury too 
great for his means ; but the arguments of his 
wife had been forcible enough to silence all 
his compunctious feelings ; she had convinced 
him that, in justice to himself he must main- 
tain his proper position in society ; and long • 
before he reached St. James* Street, he had 
become quite of the same opuiion. 
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It was, therefore, with a feeling of the most 
complete and quiet gratification, that he 
lounged away an hour among his gay and idle 
associates, skinmied over a couple of the daily 
papers, played half a dozen games at billiards, 
read the names of the new novels that were 
strewn over the library tables; and, finally, 
turned his face homeward. 

But although it was still early when he left 
the dub, his arrival at his own house was less 
punctual than was his ordinary custom ; and 
during the half hour which preceded it, Ida 
had built up a very charming little romance 
upon the comer-stone of her own prophecy, 
founded entirely on his prolonged absence. 

Yes — ^the letter — singular as such a coinci- 
dence would unquestionably be— the letter 
which she had foretold, was in truth awaiting 
him, and he would at last have the oppor- 
tunity, so long and so earnestly desired, 
of doing justice to his own high intellectual 
powers, and of justifying her choice in the 
eyes of all who might now seek to blame it. 
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Sydney, once fiunons, would no longa* dis- 
soflde her, as he now did, from seeking a re* 
Gmiciliati<Hi with her fiiiher, f<H* fiiaie in his 
profession was the sure goarantee of wealth ; 
and, consequently, he could then have no 
apprehension that he should be accused of 
mercenary motiyes, when sanctioning the over- 
tures of his wife. 

Perhaps Mr. Trevanion, soft^ied by a re* 
newed intercourse witli his child, might even 
constat to a general amnesty, and include his 
uncle in his forgiveness ; and then indeed, Ida 
felt as thou^ no shadow could again cross her 
spirit. 

The past was forgotten in this brilliant day- 
dream ; while even the present — ^that present, 
which to her was fraught with love and peace, 
seemed a mere period of probation, tending to 
a still brighter and a happier phase of eads* 
tence. 

Mrs. Elphinstone lay buried among the 
cushions of her dormeusej her eyes dosed, and 
a smile upon her lips, wandering in fimcy 
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through her old haunts, inhabiting her old 
home, and surrounded by her old associates, 
when at length the well-known and wekome 
step feU upon her ear, and she started up to 
receive her husband. 

" Forgive me, Ida — " he commenced. 

^' Forgive you, love ! For what ?" was the 
laughing rejoinder — " For your brief delay ? 
How could it be otherwise, when my promised 
letter suddenly involved you in such a whirl 
of pleasant occupation ?" 

"Were you then really aware ^" 

" Of couise I was, rebellious unbeliever ! 
or how could I have put wings to your heels 
a few hours lack by my potent spell ?" 

" Still the letter does not mention your 
knowledge of the arrangement," said Sydney, 
thoroughly n]7stified. 

The low sweet laugh of his wife was her 
only reply. 

"However," he pursued gaily; "you are 
right : the said letter did give me considerable 
occupation; although, with all deference to 
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your opinion^ be it said, fair lady, that I found 
it more essential than agreeable." 

" My poor Sydney !" said his wife as she 
touched his up-turned brow with her lips; 
" it is weary work, I have no doult ; but 

stm '' 

" You are right, dear Ida, as you ever are ; 
still it was my duty to undertake the task 
without a moment's delay ; and riglt glad am 
I that I did so, as I flatter myself that I have 
succeeded to admiration." 

" Succeeded, Sydney !" exclaimei his wife, 
mystified in her turn ; " what abeady ?" 

"Yes, dear love, so you see that I was 
worthy of the * winged heels.' I have se- 
cured the snuggest little box for them; and 
only think- ^' 

"We must be playing a game of cross- 
purposes;" interposed Ida, becoming sud- 
denly grave: "What were the contents of 
the letter?" 

"What! Is the sybtt at feult?" de- 
manded Elphinstone; " I was actually deluded 
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by your manner into the belief that you knew 
all about it. However, here it is ; read it ; 
and then I will tell you how I have iulfilled 
my appointed mission." 

Ida took the paper from his hand, and her 
first glance at the superscription sufficed to 
drive the blood from her cheek; the hand- 
writing was that of a woman; she hastily 
drew the note from its envelope, and as 
hastily ran her eye over its contents, which 
were these: — 

" As I am sure that I may trust to your 
kindness in all things, my dear Sydney, I do 
not hesitate for a moment to request that you 
will render me an essential service. I find 
that the utter seclusion of our otherwise 
comfortable retreat, has produced a very de- 
pressing effect upon my dear child's spirits, 
which has reflected itself in some degree on 
her health. I had not calculated on the 
dreariness of a long winter during the previous 
season of leaves and sunshine, and while the 
near neighbourhood of your accomplished wife 
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and yourself rendered us independ^t of all 
other society ; but I am compelled to confess 
that even at my age, when rain, wind, and 
snow confined us to the house, I felt that I 
had relied too much upon our home-resources, 
and exposed my po(Kr Edith to a trial which 
was both severe and nnnecessary. 

" What I would ask of you is, therefore, that^ 
if practicable, you will secure for me a small 
but ladylike residence, consistent at once with 
my present means and position in life. 

'^ I have unfortunately mislaid yonr address, 
of which I only retain the word * Brompton.' 
I shall, consequently, direct my letters to your 
club; and leave you to offer, in my name, my 
very sincere apologies to Mrs, £lphinstone 
for this demand upon your time wd 
energies^ which I feel sure that she will 
pardon. 

^'My essentials are pure air for my deur 
girl^ and a small garden, in which she may 
amuse herself with her flowers, a sight of gveeB 
boughs firom our windows, and a situation 
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which will not iavolve us ia the necessity 
of making acquaintance with our neigh- 
bours. 

''Now it strikes me, that upon all these 
pdnts Mrs, Elphinstone must have been as 
unperative as myself; therefore, I may sum up 
all my requirements by requesting you to do 
for me precisely what you have done for her; 
and I need scarcely add that j£, in your own 
immediate neighbourhood, these requisites can 
be secured, I shall be doubly gratified, aa we 
shall then haye the opportunity which we both 
covet, of forming, as I trust, a dose and en- 
dearing friendship with your amiable and gifted 
wife. 

" Lose no time, my dear boy, in complying 
with my request, as I am becomimg anxious 
about Edith ; and, to own the truth, shall not 
be sorry myself to be brought into more imme- 
diate ccmtact with the ^ human fiu^ divine' 
than I have been for the last few months* Say 
for us, all and everything that you know will 
be acceptable to Mrs. Elphinstone, and receive 
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assurance of the sincere affection of your own 
and your mother's friend, 

" Clakissa Malcolm.*' 

Poor Ida! Her air-built castle was prostrate, 
and in the yague created by (its destruction, 
uprose a host of bitter anticipations. She 
had been so happy even in the house of her en- 
forced solitude : and now 

She still sat silent with the fateful letter in 
her hand, when she was recalled to a more 
vivid sense of her self-inflicted suffering by the 
voice of her husband, who, surprised that she 
made no comment on its contents, suddenly 
discontinued his occupation of removing 
the decayed leaves from the plants in her 
jardinihrey and exclaimed joyously: 

"Is it not charming, Ida? We only 
required the society of Lady Malcolm and 
Edith, to make our home a little Paradise ; 
I may confess to you, now, that I reproached 
myself with every hour which, during my 
absence, condemned you to solitude ; while, 
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after their arrival I shall be able to leave you 
with a lighter hearty well assured that they will 
do all in their power to make the time pass 
pleasantily." 

"Have I ever complained, Sydney?" asked 
his wife, tremulously. 

"Never, dearest; and there were even 
moments ;" he replied, with a shade of com- 
punction in his voice, " when I almost wished 
that you had done so ; that you had told me 
you could not support so wearisome an 
existence ; and that I must be less apparently 
regardless of your happines3." 

" I should have scorned myself for such 
egotism ;" said Mrs* Elphinstone ; " how could 
I complain, when I knew, and felt that you 
were compelling yourself to a life ungenial 
to your tastes, in order to ensure an existence 
of comfort and tranquillity to me ? 

"No, Sydney; you do not understand me 
yet. There can be no solitude, no weariness 
for me in a home, which I know will a few 
hours hence be gladdened by your presence. 
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The proud conyiction that you are labouring 
to do justice to yourself, mud to folfil my 
foudest dreams suffices, and ever must suffice, 
to my happiness. Do not rejoice for me, 
therefore, for I have nothing to desire — 
nothing to wish, I have made you my world, 
and am well content to abide in it.^ 

There was much in the words of Ida, cal- 
culated to inflict a pang upon the heart of her 
husband, but of that fact she was unconscious; 
for a moment only, he replied by a silent caress, 
but socm rallying, he thanked her tenderly for 
her patience and forbearance; and ever san- 
guine, declared his conviction that the day was 
not far distant when he would be enabled to 
repay her all. 

" Only love me, Sydney ;" she said ; " love 
me, and me only, and I can ask no more.'' 

"Are you not my existence?'* was his re- 
joinder; "does the world contain a second 
Ida?" 

" May it never do so in your eyes f mur- 
mured his wife. 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 239 

'^ And now let me talk to yon of the Mal- 
colms f sidd Sydney, as he repossessed hmtseif 
of the letter, which his wife stfll held, and re- 
placed it in the envelope; '^for despite all 
yonr gonerons self-abnegation, I cannot help 
feeling delighted that, since you have resolved 
to shut yourself out altogether from the world, 
you will at least secure the society of two in- 
dividuals who can understand and appreciate 
you. I need scarcely say, that aft^ spending 
an hour at the club, I hastened to commence 
my undertaking. 

<^ My first impulse was to hurry home, and 
consult you on the subject: but, on second 
thoughts, I resolved not to do so, lest you 
should volunteer to accompany me in the 
search, a fiitigue to which I was imwilling that 
you should be exposed ; so like a sober and 
experienced Benedict, I entered upon my task 
imaided; feeling, that as I had, on a former 
occasion, been successful, where my heart was 
even more interested, I should scarcely fail to 
day.'' 
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" And yoiragain succeeded, if I understand 
you rightly ?" said Ida, forcing a smile. 

" Beyond my hopes ! Only imagine, dearest, 
that after having walked through a score of 
' villas,' ^ cottages,' * lodges,' ^ elms,' and ^ oaks,' 
and ^ roserys,' I had abandoned all thoughts of 
accomplishing my purpose to day, when I was 
directed to the adjoining grounds, where you 
may remember my having drawn your atten- 
tion to an avenue of acacias just bursting into 
leaf, and where I found, in fact, at the ter- 
mination of the said acacias one of the very 
prettiest of all pretty cottages. 

'* Nothing could be better; nothing more con- 
venient; I liked it both inside and out, and 
in less than ten minutes all was arranged. The 
house will be ready in a fortnight; and we 
have only to break a door through the wall 
which separates the two gardens, to become 
like one family, and to defy the prying curio- 
sity of all the gossips of the neighbourhood." 

Ida almost gaspjsd for breath ; the reality 
was even worse than she had anticipated : she 
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was to make a common home with the being 
whom she dreaded most on earth; and that 
too, without being able to adyance one valid 
objection to the arrangement. 

The vision of Edith in her pure, fresh loveli- 
ness, swam before her eyes ; she felt faint and 
sick at heart; her first impression had not 
deceived her; this young and apparently guile- 
less girl, was the rock upon which her married 
happiness was to be ultimately wrecked; doubt- 
less, there were scores of women even more 
attractive in the world than Edith Malcolm, 
beautifiil as she was ; but Mrs. Elphinstone, 
with bitter ingenuity, easily convinced herself 
that in the hands of Edith Malcolm lay her 
fate. . 

Why, were it otherwise, when they had 
parted with every prospect of a prolonged 
separation, — ^for Lady Malcolm had expressed 
some vague intention of residing for a year or 
two on the continent, — ^why had she been pur- 
sued to her very threshold by the object of 
her distrust ? 

VOL, II. R 
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Again and again did she ask herself this 
qnestlon ; and carefully did she note every 
word uttered by her husband, on the ever- 
recurring subject of the speedy arrival of their 
new neighbours ; note his undisguised exulta- 
tion at the pleasure expressed by Lady Mal- 
colm at the prospect of so soon re-joining 
Mends for whom she felt so warm and sincere 
a regard; and watch his perpetual visits to 
the house, and his eagerness to complete the 
arrangements necessary to secure their com- 
fort. 

Nothing could be more simple, nothing more 
natural, than that Elphinstone should both feel 
and act as he did ; but Ida saw and judged 
everything through a distorted medium; en- 
couraged the morbid feelings against which for 
the sake of her own peace she should have 
struggled; and thenceforward looked with a 
jaundiced eye upon all that related to Lady 
Malcolm and her daughter. 
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CHAPTER XV, 

NEW HOPES. 

On the day fixed for her arrival, Elphmstone 
was at the station, ready to escort his mother's 
friend to her new home. Ida had raised no 
objection to this arrangement; nor did she, 
as he gaily bade her adieu, after having as- 
sured himself that all was in due order at the 
cottage to receive the in-coming tenants, 
sadden his pleasant anticipations by a look or 
a word of discouragement; although she was 
conscious, as she watched his departure, of a 
feeling of restlessness and indisposition for 
which she could only account by supposing, 
that the near approach of the trial to which 

r2 
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she had been looking forward with dread for 
the last fortnight, had produced a painful 
effect upon her nerves. 

Anxious, therefore, to conquer what she 
considered as a weakness unworthy of her, 
and peculiarly ill-timed at a moment when she 
required the exertion of all her energies, she 
resolutely abandoned her sofa, shook off the 
oppression which was stealing over her, 
and endeavoured to divert her thoughts by 
personally superintending the preparations 
which were making in her little household to 
welcome the expected guests, who were to 
spend their first evening under her roof. 

With her own hands she arranged fi-esh 
flowers in the vases, gave a more graceful 
fall to the soft draperies of the windows, and 
selected from a pile of music, such composi- 
tions as she knew to be peculiar favourites 
with Miss Malcolm. 

It was a species of voluntary martyrdom 
which she thus inflicted upon herself; but true 
to her dignity as a wife, and anxious that the 
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home of her husband should be worthy, even 
in its simplicity, both of him and of herself, 
she resolutfely pursued her task until her sense 
of physical suffering became so great that, 
unable longer to struggle against it, she was 
compelled to ring for assistance. 

A succession of fainting-fits, alarming from 
their duration, at length so terrified her two 
attendants that one of them hastened to pro- 
cure professional advice; and ere she was 
sufficiently restored to consciousness to forbid 
it, she found the solitude of her cottage in- 
vaded by the presence of a stranger. 

" It will be nothing, positively nothing ;'' 
said a low pleasant voice, as the application of 
a powerfiil stimulant aroused her once more 
from the torpor into which she had fallen; 
" come, my dear madam, do me the favour to 
swallow a few drops of this essence ; and be- 
lieve me when I assure you that in an hour or 
two you will be perfectly restored.'' 

Ida languidly opened her eyes, and raised 
herself into a sitting posture ; she was still too 
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weak to give utterance to a syllable, but she 
felt soothed^ and as the large tears fell slowly 
on her cheeks, she slightly averted her head 
to escape the look of involuntary admiration 
which was fixed upon her. 

" Over-excitement, no doubt ;" piirsued her 
visitor ; " but you must control your feelings, 
my dear young lady, you must indeed ; it is 
absolutely essential that you should do so. 
Gentle exercise, cheerfid society, and the new 
interest which existence now offers to you, will 
be your best physicians." 

Mrs. Elphinstone glanced at him inquir- 
ingly. 

The physician smiled. ^^ Leave me for a 
moment alone with your lady ;" he said to the 
mtdd who still lingered beside her mistress, and 
who instantly withdrew. 

" I cannot be deceived, my dear madam ;" 
pursued the old gentleman as he seated him- 
self near her ; " in believing that I am the 
harbinger of good tidings. You are about to 
become a mother." 
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Ida sprang to her feet, and pressed her 
hands tightly together, while a smile of tri- 
umphant happiness lit up her countenance into 
almost unearthly beauty. In the excess of 
her joy she almost gasped for breath ; then, 
after one long gaze into the venerable face of 
her companion, she sank upon her knees, and 
buried her burning brow among the cushions 
of the sofa. 

Dr. Darnell neither spoke nor moved, until 
the vehement sobs by which her whole frame 
was convulsed had gradually subsided, and 
then, after having strictly enjoined an hour or 
two of perfect repose, he rose, and took his 
leave. 

As the door closed behind him, Ida sprang 
from the floor and hurried to her own room, 
where, having careftilly locked the door, she 
felt secure from all intrusion. 

She needed to be alone with her new-bom 
happiness — to dream of it — ^to dwell on it — 
Edith Malcolm was forgotten ; she could think 
only of her child — of Sydney's child — of the 
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sacred tie which was about to bind them a 
thousand fold more closely together. 

There was no faintness at her heart now ; 
her pulses throbbed with an emotion which de- 
fied alike sickness and sorrow; life was all 
brightness, the fixture all sunshine ; rest ! how 
could she rest? with a fevered cheek and a 
kindling eye, she paced up and down her 
chamber, until at length exhausted nature 
gave way beneath the violence of her excite- 
ment, and, casting herself upon the bed, she 
fell into a deep and dreamless sleep. 

She was still buried in this death-like slum- 
ber when Mr. Elphinstone and his guests ar- 
rived, and great was the alarm excited in the 
whole party by the tidings which awaited 
them — an alarm which was increased almost to 
agony in the breast of Sydney, when, on rush- 
ing up stairs, he found the door of his wife'd 
chamber shut against him. 

His voice, however, soon aroused Ida, who 
hasted to admit him with a cheek so bright 
and an eye so radiant that' he started back in 
surprise. 
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" They told me that you were ill, my own 
love " — ^he exclaimed as he drew her towards 
him ; " ill, very ill, my Ida. Why tdid they 
torture me by such a fable ? — ^You are .not, 
you cannot be ill. Only tell me that " 

" No, no, Sydney, I am not ill : I am quite 
well, and oh ! so happy !" 

" But what mystery is this, dearest ? You 
cannot imagine the torture which I endured 
until I once more safw you beside me.'^ . 

^^Mystery!" echoed Ida with a bright iblush, 
as she pillowed her cheek upon his shoulder ; 
** Oh, there is no mystery; I have been weak, 
very weak, since you left me, and played the 
woman, I believe, sufficiently to faint and ter- 
rify our ignorant Abigail; but I have slept 
since then, and, as you, see, am perfectly re- 
covered. But we must not forget our guests j 
return to them at once, dear Sydney,! while I 
gather up my dishevelled hdr, andmake my- 
self presentable." 

" Ida, you cannot deceive me ;'^ said Sydney 
uneasily ; you are feverish and excited." 
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*^ It 18 nQthing ;*' was the langhing reply ; 
<< I have had a dream, which I may peiiiaps 
confide to you hereafter if you obey me 
now." 

*^ A dream — *" murmured her husband, still 
only half-conyinced ; '^ and yon will not tell 
me the true meaning of yonr evident emo- 
tion?" 

^' Not now ; not now ; remember that yon 
are abont, for the first time since our marriage, 
to play the host in your own house : you owe 
yourself to yonr fiiends ; go, and acquaint 
yourself with your new duties, and I will join 
you within an instant." 

Elphinstone reluctantly obeyed, and his 
agitated account of his brief interview with 
his wife by no means prepared Lady Malcolm, 
who during his absence had questioned the 
attendant on the subject of her mistress's in- 
disposition, for the bright and radiant appear- 
ance of Ida, who shortly afterwards entered 
the room with a glad smile and an elastic step, 
to offer at once her apology and her welcome. 
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If Lady Malcolm had occasionally thought 
the manner of Mrs. Elphinstone uncertain and 
capricious, she certainly found no cause to do 
so on the present occasion. Nothing could 
exceed the courteous urbanity of the young 
hostess, who did the honours of her house 
with a frank and cordial kindness which at 
once difiused its charm over the whole party ; 
and ere long the conversation became as gay 
and animated as though no heart in that little 
circle had ever known care or doubt. 

From that time the health of Mrs. Elphin- 
stone became so delicate that she was seldom 
able to leave the house ; but it is nevertheless 
certam that, had she been less ingenious in self- 
tormenting, this would have been one of the 
happiest periods of her life. 

The devotion of her exulting husband, who 
watched every look and anticipated every 
wish; the gentle and unwearied kindness of 
Lady Malcolm, who was her constant com- 
panion ; and the pretty playfulness of Edith, 
who came and went in the sick-room like a 
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mnlfeam^ bri^tening and gladdening all aroond 
her, were well calcnlated to direst eren in- 

dii^Kmition of ito dreariness. 

But the yery charm shed oyer the party by 
the presence of the £iir girl who was nerer 
weary of ministering to her comfort, was a per- 
petual source of wretchedness to Ida, as with 
closed eyes she lay upon the so£[i, contrasting 
in her own mind the buoyant 9*aces of Edith, 
her unimpaired health, and elastic spirits^ with 
her own fiided beauty^ and depressed ^lergies. 

The two small households had, indeed, as 
Sydney had anticipated, beocmie like one 
family; and while his wife was too languid 
for any exertion beyond skimming over a few 
pages of some favourite book, or listening, 
while Lady Malcolm relieved her of even 
that slight fatigue, Edith assisted Elphin- 
stone to tend her flowers^ feed her birds, 
and perform all those gracefiil little duties 
in which she had herself hitherto taken 
delight. I 

Every hour in the day they were together, 
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generally engaged in the same pursuit, and 
evidently interested in the same objects. 
They played, sang, and drew, together; and 
although Ida was present, still it was with a 
bitter pang that she saw them thus engaged, 
and felt that their mutual enjoyment was 
independent of herself. 

Occasionally, Elphinstone would stroll down 
to his club ; and at long intervals, he even 
extended his walk to the Temple, in the vague 
hope of hearing from his clerk that some 
strange foot had passed the threshold of his 
chambers ; but no ; every new visit was only 
a new disappointment; and even sanguine as he 
was, there were moments when he felt sick at 
heart, and began to ask himself how all this 
must end ! 

Town was filling rapidly, and whenever he 
made his appearance in his old haunts, he was 
overwhelmed with invitations, but he no 
longer suffered himself to be seduced into dis- 
sipation. 

Since the arrival of Lady Malcolm and her 
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daughter, he had never passed a weary hour 
and he consequently resisted the importunities 
of his friends without an effort, quite satisfied 
in his own mind that it was the present 
situation of Ida, which had invested his home 
with a new charm. 

As time passed, a fi^sh tiial awaited Mrs* 
Elphinstone, to which she submitted in silence, 
anxious to conceal from the observant eyes of 
Lady Malcolm the weakness which, pamful as 
it was to endure, would, as she was well aware, 
appear not only ridiculous but even offensive 
in the eyes of others. 

During one of his daily visits. Dr. Darnell — 
for Sydney had at once declared constant at- 
tendance upon his wife, to be essential, — ^was 
struck by an appearance of languor in the voice 
and movements of Edith which was foreign to 
her usual habit; and after having watched her 
attentively for a few seconds, he said in a tone 
of gentle decision : — 

" I cannot afford, young lady, to have two 
patients in one house, and therefore I have to 
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request that you will take more exercise. You 
are young and active, but in order to benefit 
by your energies, you must develope them. 
You are here in excellent air^ I admit; but 
you must not always breathe the same atmo« 
phere. You must walk, change the scene, and 
lay in a stock of new ideas, for the mind re- 
quires employment as well as the body. Have 
you been to the Exhibition yet? Nol well 
then go to-morrow ; it is well worth a visit ; 
and as you are an artist yourself, you cannot 
fail to pass an hour or two delightfully. 

^^ Here is Mr. Elphinstone, an idle man, of 
whom his wife will be glad to be rid now and 
then; you could not have a better escort. 
Follow my prescription, and I shall find your 
cheeks a little brighter when we next meet." 

Sydney was enchanted by the proposition, 
and eagerly ofiered his services which were as 
frankly accepted by Lady Malcolm, who looked 
upon the son of her Mend as her own ; and 
while Ida drove back the tears of jealous mor- 
tification and annoyance which sprang to her 
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eyes, as she witnessed the pleasure evinced by 
the rest of the party, it was finally decided 
that, should Mrs. Elphinstone be sufficiently 
well on the following day for her husband to 
leave her without uneasiness^ and the weather 
prove propitious, the plan of the worthy phy- 
sician should be carried out. 

As may be anticipated, this first absence of 
Sydney and Edith was succeeded by many 
others ; the benefit derived by her child fi*om 
moderate exercise, and mental occupation led 
Lady Malcolm to overlook the possibility that 
Mrs. Elphinstone might be less gratified by 
the arrangement than herself; and as Ida oare- 
fiilly abstained from all expostulation, no sus- 
picion of the truth ever intruded itself upon 
her mind. 

At length the event so anxiously anticipated 
by all, took place, and Elphinstone, to his un- 
measured delight, found himself the father of 
a noble boy ; wlule even Ida herself, victim as 
she was of a diseased imagination, felt for a 
time alike proud and happy. 
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" Would," she murmured to Lady Malcolm, 
who sat beside her bed; "would that my 
fiither could see this predious babe. He would 
take me to bis heart again ^ I am sure he 
would; for I now feel what it is to be a 
parent." 

"Do not despair;" was the whispered re- 
ply; "rely on it that, estranged as Mr. Trevar 
nioti may $eem to be, he is not ignorant of 
anything which affects your welfare or happi- 
ness : and therefore, like yourself, I look for- 
ward with a hope that this dear boy will prove 
a new and lasting bond between you." 

As Mrs. Elphinstone shortly afterwards sank 
into a deep and Refreshing sleep, Lady Malcolm 
sat for a time iil earnest thought; and then, re- 
Unquishing her post to the sick-nurse^ hastefied 
home, and rapidly wrote and sealed a letter, 
which she at once despatched to the post-office 
by a servant. 

Admitted as she had now been for a con- 
siderable time into the intimacy of Mr. Elphin- 
stone's family, and fully acquainted as she was 
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with the extent of his resources, Lady Mal- 
colm had felt many misgivings as she noted 
the slight value which was attached to money 
by either himself or his wife, and their total 
ignorance of its real capabilities. 

More than once she had been on the point 
of hinting her apprehensions to Sydney, but 
the subject was one of so delicate a nature, 
that, despite her better judgment, she' had 
shrunk from the task. Now, however, she 
believed that she had discovered a method of 
assisting the young couple without wounding 
their pride ; for she felt that, let Mr. Tre- 
vanion resent his daughter's marriage as re- 
lentlessly as he might, still he. could not be 
insensible to the gratification of learning that 
he had a grandson, or suflSciently regardless of 
his own dignity to sufier the child to be reared 
in obscurity and indigence. 

Nor did she deceive herself; for although 
he in due time acknowledged her communi- 
cation coldly and briefly, without comment of 
any kind, many days did not elapse before a 
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packet was delivered to Mrs. Elphinstone, 
directed in a business-like hand with which 
she was totally unacquainted, and containing 
a bank-post bill for a thousand pounds. Great 
was the astonishment, both of Sydney and his 
wife, and numerous were their conjectures; 
while a shade of mortification lessened the 
happiness which such a gift at such a moment 
could not fail to afford ; for a sense of obliga- 
tion, be it to whom it may, is always galling 
to a proud spirit ; but still^ they could not but 
acknowledge to themselves that never had so 
generous an offering been made more oppor- 
tunely. 

Nevertheless, however, the mystery was a 
painfull one ; and when Lady Malcolm, 
anxious to soothe their irritated feelings, ven- 
tured to suggest that it was in all probability 
a present from Mr. Trevanion to his future 
heir, Ida eagerly embraced the idea, and 
began once more to dream of pardon and re- 
conciliation. 

Her recovery was rapid. Never weary of 

s2 
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watching oyer her infant, she sat with him for 
hours upon her knees ; while Sydney, a» much 
engrossed as herself by his new happinesp, 
appeared to have lost aQ interest in exist^ce, 
save that which centred in his wife and child. 
Sometimes, although reluctantly, the young 
mother would resign her precious charge for a 
time to Lady Malcolm; but when Edith 
would occasionally plead for the same privilege, 
Ida, gently but firmly, declined to place him 
in her arms,, alleging as her excuse that she 
was too timid to trust him to any one- who was 
not accustomed to children. 

It was her first revenge, and she had not 
strength of mind to forego it. 

Sydney was, as we have said, wholly en- 
grossed for a time by his little son, bnt it is 
not in the nature of any man, however kind 
and affectionate, to emulate the persevering 
love and devotion of a mother. As time wore 
on, therefore his old tastes and habits resumed 
their sway, and he no longer spent hours be- 
side the little cot, in which, nestled amid lace 
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and cambric^ lay the tiny object of so many 
cares and hopes. 

While Ida was still Mly occupied in regis- 
tering every look and movement of the babe, 
Sydney had resumed his walks, his music and 
his gardening ; and in all these pursuits Edith 
was, as formerly, his companion ; nor was it 
long ere Mrs. Elphinstone, even amid her pre- 
occupation, had fully succeeded in convincing 
herself that her co-operation in their several 
employments, was requested rather as a matter 
of courtesy than of choice ; never suspecting, 
how often her husband felt jealous of the ab- 
sorbing affection for her chOd, which appeared 
to have weaned her heart from him. 

Poor Edith ! she was so childlike and so in- 
nocent that no thought of evil ever paled the 
the roses on her cheek, or palsied her young 
heart. She loved Mrs. Elphinstone sincerely, 
and admired her with the fervour which only 
youth can feel. Little did she imagine that to 
the object of her regard she was herself a 
source of bitter and perpetual suspicion ; little 
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(lid she imagine that the mind which she be- 
lieved to bo so lofty had degraded itself by 
the admission of one impure idea, and that 
h(T imago was interwoven with it. 

kSo tme it is that even those with whom we 
are most intimately connected never know us 
as we really are : to them we are what we de- 
sire to seem ; into our inner life they cannot 
penetrate, and thus society is, in point of fact, 
a clever masquerade, in which the ablest actors 
play the highest parts, and wear their motley 
the most gracefully. 

Now and then the pressure of circumstance 
may rend away a portion of the drapery from 
each and all, but still much remains concealed, 
until the game of life is played out, and goes 
down oven to the grave at once undetected 
and unsuspected. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A NEW ACQUAINTANCE. 

The grace and beauty of Mrs. Elphinstone, 
the manly bearing of her husband, and the 
refinement of everythmg about them, had sin- 
gularly excited the interest of Dr. Darnell, 
who was well able to appreciate such qualities 
in those with whom he came into contact. 

That their pecuniary resourses were by no 
means equivalent to their pretensions he at 
once discovered, although no inference to that 
effect had ever escaped from either ; and that 
some mystery was connected with the little 
household he felt satisfied, while, at the same 
time, the intimacy which existed between the 



264 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

Elphinstones and the somewhat stately Lady 
Malcolm, together with the presence of her 
young daughter, sufficed to convmce him that 
it could not be one of a discreditable nature. 

Thus, there was a certain romance flung 
over his new friends, which tended to heighten 
rather than to diminish the feeling of affection- 
ate regard that he soon experienced for them, 
and which led him ultimately to express an 
anxious hope that their accidental acquaint- 
ance might be suffered to grow mto friendship. 

^^ I am BO long^ a young man, my dear 
Madam ;" he said, affectionately taking the 
hand of Ida ; ^' but my heart has not rim so 
rapid a race b» time ; it can still sympathise 
in the happiness of others, and e^ult in sharing 
it As I can no longer keep you as a patient, 
I am anxious to retain you as a friend ; I will, 
indeed, be frank enough to confess to you 
without disguise that I cannot coldly look 
forward to the loss of your society just as I 
have learnt to value it.*' 

^^ You have only anticipated my own inten- 
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tion, my good friend ;'' was the cordial reply 
of Mrs. Elphmstone ; " for, believe me when 
I assure you that I am &r from insensible to 
the charm of your conversation, or to the 
peculiar benefit which constant intimacy with 
a person of your character and principles 
cannot fail to confer on so young and inexpe- 
rienced an individual as my husband, who^ 
with the warmest heart and the noblest nature 
upon eaiTth, is ill calculated to wrestle wit^ the 
world single-handed." 

" So be it then, my dear lady ; from this 
houj we sink the physician in the friend;" 
^d the doctor heartily ;^^ and 1 trust that 
neither party will ever have cause to repent 
the compact" 

And Ida judg^ rightly when she declared 
that the fiiwdship of Dr. Darnell must prove 
valuable to Sydney, for Pr- Darnell was no 
common chaiiacter. Possessed of admirable 
taste and good practical common-sense, he had 
seen enough of the folly and frippery of 
fashionable life to estimate it at its true value. 
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and had sufficient moral courage to avow that 
he could and did relish the charm of unaffected 
simplicity alike in speech and principle. 

Talking for eflfect, was his aversion, nor did 
he even endeavour to conceal his contempt of 
the talkar; while he joined cordially and 
genially in the pleasant, unstudied, home- 
breathing gossipry which is after all the great 
charm of the social fireside. The puerile 
vanity which sought to cheat itself by a 
sophism, and to make words stand proxy for 
ideas was to him as hatefiil as a vice ; and it 
was precisely this absence of all stage-effect in 
the language and bearing of Mr. and Mrs. 
Elphinstone, which had attracted him. 

Unfortunately, however, the proffered friend- 
ship of the estimable and somewhat eccentric 
physician involved, as a natural consequence, 
the acquaintanceship ofhis wife, who, although 
a well-meaning woman, was extremely weak, 
and like all weak people, fancied herself more 
clear-sighted and judicious than every one 
about her. 
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Her pretty person, and still more, perhaps, 
her modest fortune, had proved irresistible to 
the young doctor, at a period when he was 
striving to establish himself in his profession ; 
and thus two persons as widely sundered as 
the poles both in taste and intellect had been 
united in a life-long tie which it was idle to 
lament when in after-years, both discovered 
their mistake. 

Dr. Darnell, frequent as his visits had been 
to the cottage of the Elphinstones, had dis- 
covered nothing there but what, to a mind 
constituted like his own, was genial and 
charming; but it was far otherwise with 
his lady, who was never happy save when she 
was peering below the surface of things, and 
detecting some hidden rock beneath the ap- 
parently placid waves. 

Her husband had forewarned her that 
although evidently persons of high-breeding 
and elegant habits, Mr. and Mrs. Elphinstone, 
were appearently far from affluent, and strictly 
cautioned her to avoid all reference to the fact; 
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nor did she fail to give a promise to that effect, 
even while she exalted in the consdoasiiess 
that, on this one point at least, there could be 
no rivalry between them. 

A greater contrast to the calm amd gentle 
Lady Malcohn could scarcely hare presented 
itself in the drawing-room of Ida, than the 
little, fiissy, gaily-attired wife of the staid 
middle-aged doctor. K there were one fact 
which xttoje than every other Mrs. Darnell had 
been unable to comprehend, it was the ravages 
produced by tim.e upon her once blooming face 
and graced figure ; and thus, in h^ fiftieth 
year she assumed the dress, and aped the 
manner of fifteen. 

Too thoroughly self-possessed to be absolutely 
vulgar, her little affectations were simply ridicu- 
ous ; and Ida scarcely Imew whetber to be 
amused or annoyed by the absurdities of her 
new acquaintance. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Darnell was perfectly in 
her element, as she watched with a keen eye 
every member of the little party; caressed the 
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baty with voluble comments on his extraordi- 
nary Ibreliness, congratulated Lady Malcolm 
on the acquisition of Acacia Lodge, and ex- 
amined with all the assumed gusto of an artist 
the sketch upon which Edith was engaged, 
and which chanced to be the one with Mrs. 
Elphinstone's figure in the foreground. 

" Well ! this is really very nice f she ex- 
claimed patronisingly ; " very nice indeed. 
You have a charming talent. I absolutely do not 
think that I ever saw a more graceful figure." 

*^ It is indeed admirably executed ; " said 
Edith ; " but 1 regret to be compelled to con^ 
feds/' she added ingenuously ; " that my little 
sketch is indebted to Mr. Elphinstone fi)r its 
greatest ornament. The scene is one dear to 
us all, and the portrait is, as you have proba- 
bly discovered, that of his wife." 

^^ Of course, it is ; no one eoKdd mistake it 
for a moment ;" acquiesced the visitor ; " and 
how very delightM it must be for you, Miss 
Malcolm, to have so skilfiil an assistant in 
your studies." 
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The remark was common-place enough, but 
the glance turned upon Ida as the words were 
uttered was infinitely more significant ; an ex- 
pression ot blended pity and surprise could be 
read for an instant in the keen eyes which 
were riveted upon her, and beneath which her 
own fell, while she felt the warm blood rush to 
her cheek and brow. 

By that one look, Mrs. Darnell had justified 
Ida to her own conscience. She did not pause 
to reflect upon the impertinence, should she 
indeed have read the glance aright, of such an 
inference on the part of a perfect stranger; 
she did not dwell on the ill-breeding, or, still 
worse, on the ill-feeling, which could have 
prompted a suspicion of evil where all was 
apparently fi-ank and simple; she forgot, as 
by magic, the wonder and almost disgust with 
which she had regarded the lady half an hour 
previously ; she only felt that her secret had 
been read, and that one individual at least 
could sympathise in her suffering. 

From that moment Mrs. Darnell became in 
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her eyes invested with an interest which pro- 
duced an immediate effect upon her whole 
manner ; her flippant nothings were rewarded 
by a smile ; her offers of friendship were gra- 
ciously acknowledged ; and when she at length 
rose to take her leave, she was warmly pressed 
to repeat her visit. 

As Sydney conducted the lady to her car- 
riage, Lady Malcolm looked up quietly from 
her knitting, and asked demurely : 

" Well, my dear, what do you think of your 
new acquaintance ?" 

As her mother spoke, Edith also glanced 
towards Mrs. Elphinstone, while a smile, re- 
quiring only one word of encouragement, 
twinkled in her eye and quivered about her. 
lips, but it faded beneath a look of astonish- 
ment as Ida calmly answered : 

" I think her both pretty and pleasant." 

The surprise of Lady Malcolm equalled that 
of her daughter. That Mrs. Elphinstone, who 
she well knew to be even hyper-fastidious in 
her tastes, should not only tolerate, but 
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actually profess to admire a woman so con- 
spicuously deficient in all the attributes of 
high breeding, was an enigma which she felt 
herself unable to solve. 

"Pretty, perhaps;'' she said; "yes, un- 
doubtedly she must have been pretty— once ; 
but pleasant, my dear ! Can you really think 
her pleasant ?" 

" Very pleasant ;" persisted Ida ; " and I 
am, moreover, convinced that she is sincere 
and warm-hearted." 

" Upon that point I must defer my judg- 
ment;" said Lady Malcolm; "and, as she 
has promised me the honour of a visit in my 
turn, I shall be delighted to have the opportu- 
nity of doing her justice." 

" I am so sick of the empty conventionali- 
ties of the world ;" was the rejoinder of Ida ; 
"that it is really reficeshing to me to meet 
with a person so thoroughly unsophisticated as 
Mrs. Darnell. In the artificial state of society 
in the present day it is difficult to distinguish 
friends fi*om foes, or a seeming kindness fi^om 
a secret wrong." 
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" Gome, com®, yoTi must not encourage such 
gloomy ideas ;" said Lady Malcohn ; '^take a 
&iicy to this fussy little dame if you will, 
for it will serve to amuse you, but do not 
on that account misjudge the rest of the 
world." 

Ida smiled somewhat bitterly, and rang for 
her baby. 

Meanwhile, the unsophisticated wife of the 
worthy physician was rolling towards home in 
her well-appointed chariot, a self-gratulatory 
light gleaming in her restless eyes. 

"So, so;" she mentally exclaimed; "the 
poor doctor has then, with all his boasted 
penetration,'frequented these people for months, 
and never suspected the truth. Good, easy 
man ! So this, then, is the earthly paradise 
tiiat he taught me to expect. Paradise, in- 
deed — a new Eden with a new serpent ; but 
its fangs shall be drawn, if it depends on me. 
Infamous ! So beautiftil as she is, that her 
worthless husband should be flirting — and for 
what I know to the contrary, perhaps even 
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intrigaing — ^with that demure-looking girl, be- 
fore her face ; and the moth^ sitting by, too, 
looking as calm and as stately as if she were 
not giving her countenance to such an enor- 
mity ! 

" And they flatter themselves that the poor 
injured wife does not suspect the truth— does 
not see the looks which pass between them, 
nor how perfectly they understand each other ; 
But they are deceived; she does more than 
suspect ; she knows it, or why should she have 
shrunk when our eyes met, and then suddenly 
become so friendly in her manner ? 

" There is no mystery there, at least ; she 
saw that I had discovered the truth, and that 
I felt for her, which no one else does. 

" Poor, thing ! Poor thing ! well, my duty 
is plam ; I will not leave a stone unturned to 
serve her ; and I know that it will ease her 
poor breaking heart to pour out aU her grief 
to me. I will call on her again in a day or 
two. I shall be so delighted to give her corn- 
tort." 
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And ftilly satisfied with herself and her own 
good intentions, Mrs. DameU proceeded to pay 
another visit. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

HOPES AND FEARS. 

'' I HAVE brought you some visitors, Mrs. El- 
phinstone ;" said Lady Malcolm one morning, 
as she entered the drawing-room of Ida unan- 
nounced; "and most welcome ones, I feel 
convinced." 

The young mother, who had been bending 
over the couch upon which her boy lay asleep, 
looked up in surprise; but before she could 
reply, her eye met that of Sir Jasper Tre- 
yanion, who at that instant passed the 
threshold of the apartment. 

^^ Sir Jasper Trevanion !" she exclaimed, as 
she sprang forward to meet him ; " this is 
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iadeed m unexpected pleasure ; — and my 
cousin too !" she added, as she extended her 
disengaged hand to his son, by whom he was 
closely followed. 

** You will forgive us this intrusion, I know ;" 
said the baronet, as he led his niece back to 
her seat ; " when I tell you that since our first 
and only meeting, I have vainly endeavoured 
to ascertain your place of residence ; which 
we at last learned to-day from Lady Malcolm." 

" I was not aware that you were known to 
each other ;'' said Ida. 

*' Oh, we are old and tried friends ;" was 
the reply ; " but we will talk of that another 
time. And now tell me, my dear niece, are 
you well ? are you happy ?" 

Ida pointed with an exulting smile to her 
sleeping child. 

'^ I am anawered f said Sir Jasper ; ^^ he is 
indeed all that a mother's heart can wish. 
Look at him, Hubert, is he not worthy of the 
Trevanion blood?" 

'^ Hubert !" exclaimed Ida, with a kindling 
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eye ; " is it possible, my dear Sir, that your 
son bears the name of my father?" 

''It is an old family name;" said the 
baronet, more coldly than he had yet spoken ; 
''we have been Huberts and Jaspers from time 
immemorial, and I was too thorough a Treva- 
nion not to respect the prejudices of my an- 
cestors.*' 

There was a painfiil pause, for Mrs. Elphin- 
stone too readily understood the fidl meaning 
of the words to which she had just listened ; 
but eager to diminish their effect, she turned 
with forced gaiety towards her cousin, saying 
reproachfully, "And you, Mr. Trevanion, 
have you not, also, a word of praise for my 
little nursling?" 

As she asked the question, she for the first 
time looked steadily into the face of the young 
man, and was startled by the change which she 
perceived in his appearance. 

He was still superbly handsome, but a 
settled flush, too deep and too brilliant for 
health, gave a fevered expression to his coun- 
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tenance, which was heightened by the unna- 
tural brightness of his eyes. 

A pang smote upon the heart of Ida as she 
met the radiant smile with which he replied to 
her inquiry; and she involuntarily glanced 
from him to his father. No symptom of alarm 
or uneasiness could, however^ be detected in 
the look or manner of the baronet. It was 
evident that if her terrible surmise were a cor- 
rect one, it had as yet never awakened one 
suspicion in his mind* 

"You must forgive me, my dear niece;'* 
said Sir Jasper, aiter having suffered his eye 
to wander over the well-arranged but still 
modest apartment ; ^^ if I appear more unrea* 
sonable than my relationship may seem to 
warrant. You have a pretty home, and the 
hand of taste is visible in all its arrangements ; 
but still I cannot help thinking that it is not 
precisely the home suited to my niece. Tell 
me truly ; have you no wish which it may be 
m iny power to gratify ? '' 

" None ;" replied Ida, in a tone which she 
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Strove to render calm, but which still betrayed 
a shade of bitterness; ^^ I am already, perhaps^ 
more fortnnate than a discarded daughter had 
any right to expect. I am quite satisfied with 
my destiny." 

" Yet you had every reason to anti- 
cipate '' 

" Pardon me if I request of you not to 
speculate on the past : I made my own fixture, 
and I look forward to it without one nds^ 
giving." 

" You are right, quite right ; I am rebuked 
for my worldliness — ^the philosophy of the 
heart is the only true one. And who are to 
be the sponsors of this noble boy?" pursued 
the baronet, as the child awoke, and laughed 
in the face of his mother. '^ If not too late, 
I should be delighted to offer my own 
services." 

Tears filled the eyes of Mrs. Elphinstone, 

but they were tears of joy, as. she replied; 

^^ Then, indeed, wiU one of my most earnest 

desires be fiilfilled: of the otiier I have, unfi)r- 

tunately, no hopes." 
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"WeD, weD;" said Sir Jasper cheerftdly ; 
^'thos much a4; least is arranged, and I assore 
you that I shall be sincerely proud of my god- 
son." 

'^A thousand thanks!" exclaimed Ida; 
^' oh ! you know not of what a heavy load you 
have relieved my heart." 

"And I?" — ^asked Mr. Trevanion, one of 
whose fingers was][cla8ped in the plump little 
palm of the ixifant ; " may I venture to pre- 
sent myself as the substitute of the favoured 
individual who has excited tiie implied regrets 
of my fair cousin?" 

Ida extended her hand to him in silence ; 
her heart was too fall for words. 

"An excellent arrangement;" said Sir 
Jasper ; " and one which induces me to waive 
one of my rights in favour of my son, my 
dear niece; I was about to make it a point 
that you should give my name to your boy ; 
but we will call him Hubert — ^for many reasons 
it may, perhaps, be desh^ble." 

" Nothing could be better ;" observed Lady 
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Malcolm; and as this little cherab is to be my 
godson also, we can at once decide that hence* 
forth he is to be known as Sydney Hubert 
Elphinstone/' 

"Hubert Sydney ;" said his mother, in a 
low but decided voice. 

"Right, right;" smiled the baronet, evi- 
dently much gratified ; " and, the next time, 
we will have Sydney Jasper, will we not, 
Master Hubert ? See the young rogue, how 
heartily he enters into the conspiracy against 
his younger brother. By Jove, Madam, he is 
already a Trevanion from head to heel." 

It had been long, very long, since Ida had 
felt so intensely happy. The consciousness of 
isolation which had pressed so painfully upon 
her since she had become a voluntary ezile 
from her feither's house seemed suddenly re- 
moved, and she forgot that her uncle and his 
son were in reality strangers, while remember- 
ing that they were the only relatives who still 
acknowledged her claim. 

In Hiskt hour she had only one regret, and 
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that was induced by the absence of her 
husband, who had unfortunately yielded to the 
request of Dr. Darnell that he would accom- 
pany him several miles into the country, where 
he had been called to a patient ; and who thus 
missed a meeting which his wife ardently de- 
sired should have taken place. 

As Sir Jasper Trevanion was anxious to 
leave town within a few hours, the visit was 
necessarily a brief one, but it left a cheering 
impression on the mind and spirits of Ida; 
who, after the departure of the gentlemen, in- 
quired with natural curiosity of Lady Malcolm, 
why she had hitherto made a mystery of her 
friendship mth her uncle's family. 

^^ I will tell you ;" was the frank reply : 
^^the General and Sir Jasper were college- 
companions, and, in after-life, firm friends. 
Such friends, indeed, that it was proposed 
between them, in the event of the arrange- 
ment becoming possible, that an union should 
take place between their children. Sir Archi- 
bald had more than once mentioned the sub- 
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ject to me, but it was one Which I did not. en- 
courage, as, in my secret heart, I had, at that 
period, different views for Edith ; and as it 
was a point upon which he did not insist, I 
considered myself, after his death, exonerated 
from the ftilfiLnent of a promise which I con- 
fess that I regarded merely as the caprice of 
two young men who had expressed an idle 
wish, rather than entered into a serious^com- 
pact. 

*^ Some time ago, however, my own reasons 
against the proposed marriage were removed 
by circumstances, and, consequently, when Sir 
Jasper, disregarding the decline of our fortunes, 
recently wrote with a generosity which I could 
not fafl to appreciate, to suggest that our chil- 
dren should meet, and that we should thus 
enable ourselves to judge whether the proposed 
union would tend to their mutual happiness. 
I assented at once.** 

" And what has been the result ?" asked Ida 
thoughtfully. 

"It is, as yet, impossible to say. They 
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have met but three times; still I cannot but 
think that a young and disengaged heart must 
do justice to the attractive qualities of Hubert 
Trevanion ; while^ with the partial affection ot 
a mother, I am equally inclined to believe that 
Edith, on her side, is well calculated to inspire 
a sincere and lasting attachment." 

'' This is all very strange ;" said Mrs. £1- 
phinstone moodily ; ^' nor, I confess, can I yet 
comprehend why, when aware of my connec- 
tion with the Trevanions, you should have 
maintained so extraordinary a silence regard- 
ing this contemplated marriage." 

^^ And yet I do not think that on reflection 
you will consider my reserve as singular. A 
thousand circumstances might have occurred 
to render the union undesirable, or even im- 
possible ; in which case, delicacy demanded 
silence on both sides ; a feeling m which Sir 
Jasper and I alike concurred." 

^^ I am obliged to admit the truth of your 
reasoning ;" said Ida; "but may I, without 
impertinence, inquire how Lady Trevanion, 
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who has been represented to me as a pnrse- 
proud and overbearing person, has been in- 
-duced to consent to the marriage of her only- 
son with a young lady, who, however beauti- 
ftd and fascinating, is, as you yourself have 
assured me, ahnost without fortune?" 

"Lady Trevanion, my dear;'' said her com- 
panion; "has now been dead upwards of 
a year. " She was indisposed at the period 
of your marriage ; and from that illness she 
never rallied. The retirement in which you 
have subsequently lived could alone have kept 
you in ignorance of the event." 

" This is indeed a day of revelations !" ex- 
claimed Ida; "and now that you are kind 
enough to enlighten me upon so many points 
connected with my own family, I may perhaps 
be forgiven if I enquire the reason of your 
original reluctance to bestow the hand of your 
daughter upon my cousin." 

" I had wished her to marry elsewhere ;" 
repeated Lady Malcolm, gravely, but without 
hesitation. 
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" Did you then alter your opinion of the 
person for whom you designed her?'' 

" By no means." 

'^This more enigmatical than all the 
rest.'' 

" The resolution of the enigma is simple, 
my dear Mrs. Elphmstone, the gentleman in 
question selected another wife." 

"Hal" 

There was silence for a moment^ a gloom 
had gathered upon the brow of Lady Mal- 
colm, who was evidently buried in deep and 
painfiil thought ; while the life-blood of Ida 
had sprung from her heart to her cheek, and 
burned there like a lava-flood. 

Sydney, then was the husband that she had 
coveted for her daughter ! Sydney was the 
idol at whose shrine Edith was to have wor- 
shipped I 

" It is to be hoped ;" she said at length 
with an ambiguous smile; "that the happy 
individual to whom you allude, will have no 
reason to repent his precipitation." 
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" I fenrently trust that he never may !*' was 
the half-nnconscioiis reply. 
- " Perhaps had he known your .flattering in- 
tentions in his favour-—" 

" He never even guessed — he never will 
guess—the visions of a mother's heart ;" in. 
terposed Lady Malcohn ; " I have reason to 
believe that he is happy-^-very happy — and in 
that conviction I forget my own disappoint- 
ment." 

"And Edith?" 

" Edith knows nothing whatever of the dr- 
cumstance." 

" That, at least, is fortunate ; but the gen- 
tleman himself?" 

" Is in equal ignorance." 

" And the unfortunate woman who has so 
unconsciously traversed your projects ?" 

"My dear Mrs. Elphinstone !" exclaimed 
her companion. " How do you imagine that 
she, of all persons upon earth, could ever have 
fathomed the secrets of my heart? A perfect 
stranger, whose very name was unknown to 
me before her marriage." 
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" There is more romance in the world than 
we are willing to believe;" said Ida; ^* and I 
confess that I am woman enough to rejoice 
that poor Sydney was not thus predestined to 
another and a brighter fate when he made me 
his wife. It would scarcely be a comfortable 
reflection." 

" I respect you too much to reply by one 
word of flattery to such a remark ;" observed 
Lady Malcolm courteously, but with a sudden 
suspicion that she had been somewhat un- 
guarded in her communications ; ^' yet I may 
nevertheless admit that it is not the fate of 
every man to become the husband of such a 
woman as yourself You can have nothing to 
regret — ^nothing to apprehend." 

The eyes of Mrs. Elphinstone were riveted 
upon her as she spoke, but she remained calm 
and self-possessed under the scrutiny. 

" I am grateful for your good opinion;" was 
the cold rejoinder ; " and although we were 
talking of the romance of real life, believe me 
I have no ambition to become a heroine ; re- 
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gret is a weakness which I should scorn, and 
apprehension a folly for which I should despise 
myself, — And so Edith is to be my cousin ! 
How delighted Sydney will be when I tell him 
of our meditated relationship." 

Although the voice of Mrs. Elphinstone had 
suddenly assumed a gaiety little in unison 
with its previous tone, Lady Malcolm felt un- 
easy and embarrassed; nor was the feeling 
diminished by a consciousness that she could 
not in any way account for the impression 
which it produced upon her, 

Perfectly true and right-minded, she never 
for a moment suspected that her motives were 
misjudged, and her meaning distorted by one 
to whom she had shown nothing save affection 
and consequently she could only explain the 
manner of Mrs. Elphinstone by the painM 
apprehension that there lay hidden beneath 
the grace and beauty for which Ida was so 
eminently distinguished, a defect of temper 
which must sooner or later prove the destnic- 
tion of Sydney's peace. 
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She admitted this fear with reluctance, but 
still it grew upon her, as day by day she 
watched the clouded brow of Mrs. Elphinstone, 
and detected the shade of sarcasm which gave 
point to words otherwise trivial in themselves. 

" Poor boy ! " she mentally exclaimed ; 
^' secure as he now is in his unconscious 
happiness, a bitter day of trial awaits ^him 
yet." 
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and well informed a man as Lord Grenyille upon a decade so 
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Wellington there are some Terr raluable letters. In Court scandals, 
the affairs of the Duke of Yorlc and Mrs. Clarke are brought imder 
notice ; and in what we may designate as public scandals, the ' horrors 
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bv eye witnesses, but by the veiy men who put them in motion, 
l^e volumes now published immeasurablv exceed their predecessors in 
interest and importance. They must find a place la the library of 
every English gentleman." 
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tical literature of the country has not been produced for some tune, 
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and conduct of the successive governments of this country during the 
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the secret aroana of the actions and the motives of the principal actors 
in the great events which took place, and while they afford some 
glimpses of noble and heroic conduct, they expose a vast mass of that 
hollowness of profession, and those selfish motives which by turns 
animated and mfiuenced the conduct of many of our public men. The 
opinions expressed, as well as the facts stated, may be read with 
interest by all classes, and studied with peculiar profit by the historian. 
The noble editor of these interesting volumes deserves the thanks of 
the public for^the ability he has displayed in arranging these valuable 
contributions to the political history of our country." 
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